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= ADVERTISEMENT. 


N Poem * of Dr Swirr's, (with all due deference 
to the Ladies, that poem is mentioned) gave the 
Author the firſt idea of a Comedy on this ſubject. He 
had not thought ſufficiently of it, to form any regular 
plan, when La Nagvelle ecole de femmes, of Monſieur 
De Moigj, fell into his hands. There were circum- 
ſtances and ſentiments in that piece, which coincided 
; with his deſign; and he alſo had ſome objections. The 
- .. huſband's viſiting a Lady of faſhion, under his own name, 
ad nꝗd paſſing upon her for an unmarried man; the Cheva- 
lier's attempt upon his friend's honour, without a pro- 
per detection of either of them; the wife ſinging and 
dancing about the ſtage through the whole laſt act, in or- 
der to reclaim her huſband, and his approbation of it; 


5 | without any other Denouement, and without any fituati- = 
ons of embarraſſment, which the ſtory fo naturally tend- 
| ed to, were, in his opinion, palpable deficiencies, To 


ſibſtitute, other materials, to form a laſt act entirely 
new, and to work the whole into an Engli/þ Comedy, 
wWuas the employment of ſome vacant hours in the laſt 
ſummer. Whether he has been able to do it with any 
_ tolerable ſpirit, either in the dialogue, characters, or 
fable, he now ſubmits to the deciſion of the candid Rea- 
der. He acknowledges the public candour, and he re- 
turns his thanks to Mr Garric, for his admirable acting; 
and to all the performers concerned in the following 
| ſcenes; and alſo in the TEN DESEkT ISLA UD. 


b Lincoln's-Inn, * 
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1 CEN E 1 % 


1 The Hall in Lovemore' 5 houſe, William at Card, with 6 1 
| 4 Brother Servant. 2 


Will. ' PLAGUE on it !—I've cord out my game. 
is forty-ſeven good: 2— 
Serv. Equal. — 
Will. A plague 80 with i it —Teale to a | Queen! 
Serv. Equal. 
Till. Yve ruin'd my game, nd be bang'd to me. I 
don't believe there's a footman in Ergland plays wit 
worſe luck than myſelf. —Four aces is toutteen! 
Serv. That's hard; — Cruel by Jupiter? 
Mill. Four aces is fourteen—F ifreen (plays. 
Serv. There's your equality.) 
A Will. Very well—Sixteen (þlays)—Seventeen h = 
x. Enter Muſlin. 5 
1 A. There's a couple of you, indeed - You're ſo 
fond of the vices of your bettets, that you're, ſcarce 
| but of your beds, when you mait — to imitate then 
and their ways, forſooth. — __ 
Wil. Prithce, be quiet, woman, do. 
| (plays. d) | 5 
Ml. Set you op indeed. Me —— — | 
Will. Nineteen! clubs ( plays.) 
Mafl. Have done with your foolery, will ye! And 
ſend my miſtreſs word— 
ill. Hold your tongue, Mrs Muſlin, yeu'll dot us 
| out — — What ſhall 1 play 2 Il tell you, weman, mw 
— *. maiter and. I defire to have nothing to lay io your nub- 
wels. n ; diamonds !. (. Preys. * 


* Map 


— Eighteen : 


6 
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T7. But I tell you, Mr Sauee box, that my Lady 


deſires to know when your maſter came home laſt night, 


and how he is this morning? 
ill. Prithee, be quiet. —I and my maſter are reſolv- 
ed to be teiz'd no more by you. — And ſo, Mrs Go-be- 


tween, you may return as you came,— What the devil. 
mall I play - Well have nothing to do with you, I tell. 


ou. 
Muff. You'll have nothing to do with us! But you 
fall have to do with us, or I'll know the reaſon why. 
— Snatches the cards cut of his hands.) 

Mill. Death ard fury! this meddling woman has de- 
ſtroyed my whole game. — 


Mzfl. Now, Sir, will you be ſo obliging as to ſend my 


miſtreſs an anſwer to her queſtions, how and when your 
rake-helly maſter came home laſt night ?— 

Mill. Ell tell you what, Mrs Mauſfin.— you and my 
maſter, will be the death of me at laſt; that's what you 
will —lathe name of charity, what do you both take me 


For? — Whatever appearances may be, I am but of 
mortal mould. Nothing ſupernatural about 8 


Muſt. Upon my word, Mr. Powder- Puff! — 


Mill. J have not indeed And fo, do you foe, fleſh 
and blood can't hold it out always.—I can't be for ever 


a. ſlave to your whims, and your ſecond- hand airs— 
Mnf. Second-hand airs !---- 


Will. Yes, ſecond-hand airs ! you take em at t your he F 
dies toilets with their caſt gowns, and ſo you deſcend to 
us with them.—Acd then, on the other hand, there's my: 
maſter !—Becauſe he chuſes to live upon the principle of 


Bis health, and ſo run out his whole ſtock as faſt as he 


can, he muſt have the pleaſure of my company with him 


in his devil's dance to the other world Never at home, 
ull three, four, five, fix in the morning ! | 


Mafl. Ay, a vile, ungrateful man, to have ſo litle re 


gard for a wife that doats upon him.— Ard your lore for 


me is all of a piece. —I've no patience with you both — 
A couple of falſe, perfidious, abandoned, profligate—— | 


Will. Hey, hey, — Where's your tongue running !— 


My. maſter is, as the world goes, a good ſort of a civik 5 


kind. of a huſbaud, and I, Heay'n help me, a poor 
d męle- 
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| fmpleton of an amorous, conſtant puppy, that bears with 


all the follies of this little tyrant here—Come and kiſs me, 
you jade, come and kifs me,— 

Muſlin. Paws off, Caeſar.—Don't think to make me 
your dupe.— I know, when you go with him to this new 


lady, this Bath acquaintance ; and I know you're as falſe 
_ as my maſter, and give all my dues to your Mrs Migns- 


anet there. — 


ill. Huſh, Not a word of that ra ruined, preſſed 


and ſent on board a tender directly, if you blab that I 


truſted you with that ſecret. But to charge me with 


falſchood, —Injuſtice and ingratitude! My maſter, to be 


ſure, does drink an agreeable diſh of tea with the wi- 


dow.—Has been there every night this month paſlt.---- 


How long it will laſt, heav'n knows! But thither he goes 


and I attend him.-— I aſk my maſter, Sir, fays I, what 
time would you pleaſe to want me? He gives me his an- 


ſwer, and then 1 ſtrut by Mrs Mignionet, without ſo much 
| as tipping her one glance; ſhe ſtands watering at the 
mouth, and a pretty fellow that, ſays ſhe. —Ay, ay, gaze 


on, ſays I, gaze on; I ſee what you would be at 


| You'd be glad to have me,—You'd be glad to have me! 
hut ſour grapes, my dear | I'll go home and cheriſh my e 
| own lovely wayton ;—and ſo I do, you know Ido.— Then 


after toying with thee, I haſten back to my maſter ; later 


indeed than he deſires, but always too ſoon for him. — 
He's loth to part; he lingers and dangles, and I ſtand 
| 2 my heels. — to the Devil I puck ſuch a 


Muſlin. Why do's t you ſtrive to reclaim the vile man 5 
then? 


Will. Softly, not fo faſt; ;—TI have my talent to be 
fure ! yes, yes, 1 have my talent ; ſome influence over 


my maſter's mind: but can you ſuppole, that I have power 


to turn the drift of bis n and lead him as 


1 3 1 | 


Muſlin. Mighty well, Sir! Can you © md] * 
Mill. I tell you a wife is out of date, now - a days TY 
Time was — but that's all over—a wife's a drug now; 


mere tar-water, -with cyery virtue under en, dat a0 
body takes 1 ir. — | 


= -.: 
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Muſlin, Well, I fear I could flap your impudent 
face — 

Will. Come and kiſs me, 1 ſay.— 


Mauſlin. A ſiddleſtick for your kiſſes, —while you en- 


courage your maſter to — rebellion againſt the belt of 


wives.— 


Will. 1 tell you tis her own fault; why don't he 
ſtrive to pleaſe him, as you do me ? Come, throw your | 


arms about my neck, — 
Muſlin. Ay, as 1 uſed to do, Mr 8 ; 
Mill. Then mult I force you to your own Gool--— 
: (. her) — Pregnant with delight! * if my maſter 


Vuas not in the next room.— _ 
— Muſlin, Huſh! My miltrels's bell rings—how long has 


he been up? 
Mill. He has been vp—He has been vp—'Sdeath you 
have ſet me all on fire. — 


3 There, there, the bell rings again—Let me 
be gone—(going,) Well, but what mult | lay ? When 


did he come home? 


Mill. At five this morning, raked his forehead, damn'd 
himſelf for a blockhead, vent to bed in a peeviſh humour, 
und is now in tip top * wth Sir Brilliant Faſhion, 


in the next room. 


Mufl. Oh lud! T bat bell rings again—There, there, | 


let me be gone. (She hifſes him and Exit. 


au. There goes high and low life contraſted in one 


_ perſon ;—'Tis well IL have net told her the whole of my 


maſter's ſecrets : She'll blab that he viſits this widow from 
Datb. — But if they enquire, they'll be told he does not; 
the plot lies deeper than they think, and fo they Il only 


Y get i into a — — my maſter $ bell rings 100. —— 


80 E N E ak apartment; As Lovemore, and a 


maid attending ber. 


22 "Fn This traſh of tea —1 don't know whe 1 
drink ſo much of it —Heigh ho !—I wonder what keeps 

| Muſlin—doyou ſtep, child, with my compliments to your 
matter, and let him know, I ſhall be glad of his com- . 


rm Bum ny — NED 


(Exit. 


* Maid 


* The _ to _ — — 9 
Maid, Yes, Ma' am. (Exit. 
Me. Love. Surely, never was any poor woman treated 
with ſuch cruel indifference ; nay, wuh ſuch an _ un- 
dilguiſed inſolence of gallantry. | | | 
Enter Muſlin. 
1 ns Love. Well, Muſlin, have you ſeen his prime mi- 
niſter 
Maſ. Yes, ma'am, Thave ſcen Mr William, and he ſays, 
ns how my maſter came home, according to cuſtom, at 
five this morning, and in a huge pickle. —He's now at 
| breakfaſt, and has Sir Brilliant Faſhion with him. 
Mr. Love. Is he there again? | 
Muf. He is ma'am ; and as I paſſed by maſter s ſtudy, 
I overhead them both laughing as loud as any thing, 
Mes Love. About fome precious miſchief, ill be ſworn; 
| and all at my coſt too !—Heigh ho! 7 
Myf. Dear ma'am! why will you chagrin yourſelf | 
about a vile man, that is not worth no, as I live and | 
breathe, — not worth a ſingle figh ?— 9 
Mr. Love. What can I do, Muſlin? 5 
Muſ. Do, ma'am ! lard !—IfI was as you, rd 4 for : 
Y him;—As I am a living Chriſtian, I would.—If 1 could 
| not cure my grief, Fd find ſome comborts, that : what 1 
| would. 15 
ö oo Lonm Heigh ho —1 have no amber. — 
| Muſ. No comfort, ma'am !—Whoſe fault then ? —— 
Would any body but you, ma'am ?—It provokes me to 
: think of it, — -- Would any body, ma'am, young and 
}  handiome as you are, with ſo many accompliſhments, 
ö ma' am, ſit at home here, as melancholy as a poor ſervant 
ö out of place? — And all this for what? Why for a huſ- 
band, and ſuch a huſband !—What do you think the 


N world will ſay of you, ma'am, if you go on this way? 
; Mrs Lore. I care not what they ſay.— I am tired of 
= the world, and the world may be tired of me, if it will :— 


my troubles are my own only, and 1 mult endeavour to 
dear them. —-Who knows what patience may do?—If 
| Mr Lovemore has any feeling left, my reſignation may, 
. ſome day or other, hare its effect, and incline him to ® ; 
— me juſtice, 5 
; ou But, dear ma am, that's s waiting for dead mers | 
oes 


E 


4 


(> be Way to Keep Him. 

ſhoes, —Tncline him to do you juſtice !—--What ſignifies 
expecting and expecting, —Give me a bird in the hand. 
— Lard, ma'am, to be for ever pining and grieving !— 
Dear heart —If all the women in London, in your caſe, 
| were to fit down and die of the ſpleen, what would be- 


come of all the public places They might turn Vaux- 
Hall to a hop-garden, make a brew-houſe of Ranelagh, 
and let both the play-houſes to a methodiſt preacher. We 


ſhouldſt not have the racketting with em we have now. 
John, let the horſes be put to.— John, go to my 


&« lady Trumpabout's, and invite her to a ſmall party of 


* twenty or thirty card - tables. Jahn, run to my lady 
* Cat-Gut, and let her ladyſhip know I'll wait on her to 


&* the new opera. — 7047, run as faſt as ever you can, with 


« my compliments to Mr Varney, and tell him I ſhall 


% take it as the greateſt favour on earth, if he will let 
& me have a ſide · box for the new play.---No excuſe tell 


© him. They whiſk about the town, and rantipole 


it with as unconcerned looks, and as florid outſides, as if 


they were treated at home like ſo many goddeſſes, tho* 
every body knows poſſeſſion has ungoddeſſed them all long 


ago, and their buſbands care no more for them, — no by 
| jingo, no more than they do for their huſbands.— 
Mrs Love. You run on at a ſtrange rate.— 


Muſ. (In a Paſſion.) Dear ma'am, tis enough 8 


make a body run on.—If every body thought like you.— 
Mrs Lzve. If every body loved like me.---- 3 


Mnf. A braſs thimble for love, if it is not anſwered = 
by love. — What the dence is here to do ?—Shall I 


go and fix my heart upon a man, that ſhall deſpiſe me 


for that very reaſon, and. Ay,” ſays he, poor fool, I 
ſee ſhe loves me. The woman's well enough, on- 


ly ſhe has one inconvenient circumſtance about her: 
I'm married to her, and marriage is the devil.” And 


then, when he's going a roguing, ſmiles impudently in 
your face, and, My dear, divert yourſelf, I'm juſt 


going to kill half an hour at the chocolate-houſe, or to 


e peep in at the play; your ſervant, my dear, your ſer- 


* vant.” —Fye upon em -I know em all. — Give me 


a huſband that will enlarge the circle of my innocent 4 
Pleaſures ;-----But a huſband, now-a-days ma'am, __ 7 


oa 


— 


» 0 
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boch a thing.-----A huſband now, as I hope for mer- 
cy, is nothing at all but a ſcare crow, to ſhew you the 
fru, but touch it if you dare.---A huſband---the Devil 
take em all---Lord forgive one for ſwearing---is nothing 


at all but a bug-bear, 2 2 ma am, 
18.— 


Mrs Love. Prithee, peace with your tongue, and ſee 
what keeps that girl.-— 

 Muf. Yes, ma Why, Fenny.----why don't you 
come up to my miſtreſs ?-.-- What do you ſtand a goſſip- 


ing there for?---A huſband, ma'am, is a mere monſter ; 


-- that is to ſay, if one makes him ſo; then, for cer- 
tain, he is a monſter indeed; and if one does not make 
him fo, then he behaves like a monſter ; and of the two 


evils, by my troth-----Ma*am, was you ever at the play 


of Catherine and Mercutio ?----The vile man calls his 
wife his goods, and his chattles, and his houſhold ſtuff, 
There you may fee, ma'am, what a huſband is-----a 
husband 1s-----but here comes one will tell you Here 
comes Sir Brilliant Fa/hion.----Aſk his advice, ma'am. 
| Mrs Love. His advice !---Aſk advice of the man who 
has eſtranged Mr Lovemore's affections from me 
Muſ. Well, I proteſt and vow,ma'am, I think Sir Bedl-- 
liant a very pretty gentleman.--He's the very pink of the 
_ faſhion :---He dreſſes faſhionably, lives faſhionably, wins 
your money faſhionably, loſes his own faſhionably, and 
does every thing faſhionably ; and then, he is fo lively, 
_ and talks fo lively, and ſo much to ſay, and fo never at a 
loſs. --—But here he comes. 
Enter Sir Brilliant, þ ingi | 
sir Brill. Mrs Lovemore, your 1 obedient very 
humble ſervant. But, my dear madam, what always 
in a vis-a-vis party with your Suivante — Lou will 
afford me your pardon, my dear ma'am, if I avow that 
| this does a little wear the appearance of M. — 
Mrs Love. Far from it, Sir Brilliant We were 
engaged i in your panegyric.--- _ 
Bir Brill, My panegyric !---- -Then am I come _ 
apropos to give a helping hand towards making it com- 


9 plete.------Mr L:vemire will kits your hand preſently, 


ma' am; he has not as yet eme! adjuſted his dreſs. — 
In 
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In the mean time, I can, if yi, pleaſe, help you to "A 
anecdotes, which will perhaps enable you to cotour your 
canvaſs a little higher. 

| Mrs Love. I hope you will be ſure, among thoſe agec- 
dotes, not to omit the egregious exploit of ſeducing Mc n 


Lovemore emirely from his wife. . 
(She males a fign to Mullin to go. 

Sir Brill, I, ma'am !---Let me periſh, madam —— - 3 

Mrs Love. Oh! Sir, I am no ſtranger to—— 2 


Sir Brill. May fortune eternally forſake me, and beau- 


; ty frown on me, if ever > 
Mrs Love. Don't proteſt too trongly, Sir Brilliant ·— 2 
Sir Brill. May 1 never hold four by honour —— — 
Mrs Love. Nay, but Sir. 


2 Sir Brill. Ma'am, I am altogether ſtruck wihs amaze- "de 


ment. May I never taſte the dear delight of breaking pr 
2 Pharaoh bank, or buliying the whole room at a brag- eg 
party, if ever I was, in thought, word, or deed, acceſ- th 
ary to his inſidelity. I deny all unlawful Ny" - mi 
Mrs. Love. Oh! Sir, it is in vain to deny, th 
Sir Brill. Nay, but my dear Mrs Lovemore, give me or 


leave. I alienate the affections of Mr Lovemore ! Con- lar 


Im ao upon my defence. Vou will pleaſe to conſider, | 


fider, madam how would this tell in We/tmin/ter-Hall, 
. -Sir Brilliant Faſhion, How ſay you, guilty of this Zl. 
indictment or not guilty ?-----Not guilty poſs.-----Thas gg 
iſſue is joined; you enter the court, and in ſober ſad- 


neſs —— the whole plump upon me, without a word 
as to the how, when, and where ;----No proof * Lo 


there ends the proſecution. | affe 
Mrs Love. But, Sir Jour ſtating 4 the eaſe.· duc 

Sir Brill. Dear ma'am don't interrupt, t. 
Mrs Love. Let me explain this matter— Bel 


Sir Brill. Nay, Mrs Livemore, allow me fair play « ä——x l 


gentlemen of the jury, that Mr Lovemore is not a ward, 
nor I a guardian; that he is his own maſter to do as he 
pleaſes; that Mr Lovemore is fond of gaiety, pleaſure, * 
and enjoyment ; that he knows how to live, and if he 


does not like the bill of fare that is catered for him at quet 


home, he very naturally goes abroad to eek for . 4; Kno. 
| * more ome: | . 
8 ” Hos | | 
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Ho ſay ye Gentlemen of the jury? Not puilty, 
5 There ma'am, you ſee, Not guilty. | | 
Mrs Lore. You run on finely, Sir — 


don t imagine that this bantering way--= 

r _ Sir Brill. Acquitted by my country, ma'am, you ſee, 
fairly acquitted ! 1.— 

> Mrs Larve. Be it fo then. But you hinted ſomethins 


about Mr Lovemore's not liking his bill of fare at home, 1 


I ſhould be glad you would explain that matter, Sir —— 
* Sir Brill. Right, madam, very right :----I did touck 
upon that head.---It was but ſlightly---1 did not care, in 


an open court, to enlarge further upon that metter.--- 


But to be plain, upon my word, Mrs Lovemore, for a 
ine woman like you to be the dupe of your own falſe 
e- delicacy, an old faſhioned kind of ſentiment, a vulgar | 
Ig prejice, proſcribed by cuſtom long ago; an antiquat. 
g- c principle of I know not what :---Renounce it altoge. 
l- ther---vivez ma'am,---do like other people of condition; 
'-- mix with other amiable Ladies, who knew how to uſe 


the ſenſes nature has given them; pluck the fruit that 


ne grows around ye, and bid adieu to the reign of the me - 
n- Hlancholy pleaſures for ever. ” 
il, Mrs Love, After the very edifying counſel you give. 
his Mr Lovemare, this looſe ſtrain of yours, Sir Brilliaai, is 
us not at all ſurprizing ;---and, Sir, your late * 1 
d- Sir Brill. My late proje& !--- 
rd Mrs Love. Yes, Sir: Not content with * Mr 
ve, Loevemore into a thouſand diſſipations from all conjugal 
affection and domeſtic happineſs, you have ay! intro- 
| duced him to your Mrs Bellmour.-— 


Sir Brill. Ma'am, he does not ſo mach. 28 kaow ey DE 


Bellmour. 
— Mrs Le. Fye upon it, Sir Brilliant 4. —Fallchoodi is 
ler, dut a poor - | 


rd, ir Brill. Falſchood I diſdain, n ma'am.---and 1 Sir 
he 8BF:/[iant Faßhion declare, that Mr Lovemore, your huf- 
ne, band, is not acquainted with the widow Bellmour :- 
he and if he was acquainted *--- What then? No iil conſe- 
2 at , quence could from thence redound to you. --You dont 
ne- 4 know that Lady, ma'am,---But 'I let you into her whole 


183 hole hiſtory, ma am: Pray be ſeared.  - 
lo B 25 2 2 
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The widow Bellmaur's hiſtory, is this ; She is one of 
thoſe Ladies 

Locemore ſpeaks within. Mi lliam. / 1 the chariot at 
the door? : 
Sir Brill. We are — — 


Enter n 


15 de. Very well, let the chariot be brought round 


directiy.— How do you do this morning, my dear? Sir 
Brilliant, I beg your pardon.---How do you do my 
dear ?-- | _ (With an air of cold civility, 


Mrs Low. Only a little indiſpoſed in mind, and indiſ- 3 
poſition of the mind is of no ſort of conſequence ; ; not . 


worth a cure. 


Love. I beg your 8 Mrs 1 1 ndiſpoſiti- 5 
on of the mind. Sir Brilliant, that is "wy a mighty 13 


pretty ring you have on your finger.--- 
Sir Brill. A bauble; will ye look at it? 


Mrs Laue. Though I have but few obligations to Sir 8 2 
Brilliant, yet I fancy I may aſcride to * the — - 


of this viſit, Mr Lov2more. 


| Love. (Looking at the ring. tho. row r you | ' 


wrong me ; was obliged to you for your civil enqui- 


concerning me this morning, and ſo on my part, I 
| ja to return the compliment before I go abroad — 
Upon my word tis very prettily ſet, _ (Gives it. 


Mrs Love. Are you going abroad, Sir ? 


Lade. A matter of buſineſs ;—I hate buſineſs but hs | 


ſiaeſs muſt be done. —(Examining his rufficr)—Pray is 
there any news ?—any news, my dear? 


Mrs Love. It would be news to me, Sir, if you would 
| be kind enough to let me know whether I may expect 


the favour of your company to dinner. 


Love. It would be impertinent in me to anſwer ſuch x 


a queſtion, becauſè I can give no direct poſitive anſwer to 


it; —as things happen, —perhaps I may,— perhaps may 
not. But don't let me be of any inconvenience to you; 


it is not material where a body eats. Can] fer * 4 + 


don any where, Sir Brilliant? 
dir Brill. 1 thank you, no- my chariot's ia waiting. 


: one]. 


of 


at 


more. 
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—41 have ſome viſits to make, and ſhall rattle half the 


town over preſently. 
Love. As you will- ca, your ſervant ,—Mrs Leve- 
more, —My dear, (drawing his glævet on, — kiſs your 


hand. — Who waits there—( going, returns,) apropos, 
vou have heard what happened, (to Sir Brilliant.) 


Sir Brill. When, and where? | ; 
Love. A word | in your car, —Ma'am, with your per- 


miſſion. 
Mrs Love. That cold, contemptuous . Mr Lece- 


Laue. pſhaw — now,.—How can you, my 


dtcar 2 — That's very peeviſh now, and ill-natured, It is 
bdut about a mere trifle.— Hark ye, (per,) I loſt e- 

very thing I play d for aſter you went, — the / orcigner, 
and he, underſtand one another. I beg pardon, ma'am, 
it was only about an affair at the opera. 


| Mrs Love. The opera, Mr Lovemore, or any thing, i 


more agreeable than my company. 


Love. You wrong me now. I declare you wrong me; 


4 ---and if it will give you any pleaſure, I'll ſup at home. 15 
Can't we meet at the St Alban s to night : 2— (fide to 
- . Sir Brilliant) | 


Mrs Love. I ue I need 1 not t tell you wha 1 


that would give me: but unleſs the pleaſure 1 is mutual, | 
Mx Lovemore.--- 


Love. Ma am I—I—I perecive all the delicacy of that 


| ſentiment ; - —But—a—a 1 ſhall incommode you, —you 


poſſibly may have ſome private party---and it would be 


very impolite in me, to obſtruẽt your ſchemes of . 
Would it not, Sir Brilliant? (Laughe.) )))) 
Sir Hrill. It would be gothic to che laſt degree. — -Ha! F- 
5 L Ha ! ha !---To be fare, for me to be of the © 
party, would look as if we lived together like our friend 


Sir Zealovus Hotbrain and his ſcolding wife, who are for 


1 ever like two game-cocks, ready armed to goad and f 


wound one another molt heartily. Ha! ha! 


Love, So it tics it is. (Bath Hand derbe), "= 
+ WS - 


+ Sir Brill. The very thing.---Ha! ha! 


- 
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Mrs Lere. Very well, gentlemen ; you have it all to 


yourſelves. 

Lee. Odſo! (dealing at bir watch „ Thall be beyond 
my time. Any commands into the city, madam ? 

Mrs Love. Commands !—L have no commands, Sir. 

Love. I have an appointment there at my banker” 53 

8 Sir Brilliant, you know old Diſcount : "A 

Sir Brill. What, he that was in parliament ? 


Love. The ſame; Entire Butt, I think, was the 
mane of the borough.— Ha! ha! ba !—ma'am, your 


_ molt obedient ;—Sir Brilliant, yours.--- Who waits 


there ;—no ceremony.— Your ſervant. [ Exit firgi . 


Sir Brill. Bon — ge! 


E wer Muſlin. 
Mel. Did you call, ma'am ? 


Mrs Lcve. Come hither, Muſſin;— (whiſper; her) 5 


mind what I fay. 
Nuſ. I'll do it, madam, 1 RR. (Exit. 


pole. 


. Brill. Dear ma'am, how can you take ſuch a not- 
on in your head ?—But apropos—that brings us back ts 
_ the ſitile hiſtory 1 was juſt going to * you of * vi- 5 


dow Belhnow. 

Mrs Love. Proceed, Sir. 

Sir Brill. The widow Bellmour, ma'am, is a iy 
who to all the eharms of external beauty, has added ſuch 
an elegance of underſtanding, and fuch a vivacity of wit, 


| that it is no wonder all the pretty fellows are on their 


| knees to her. Her perſen youthful, blooming, and 
graceful ;—and then her manner ! And ſo entertain- 


Mrs Love. „ Belimcur, * | 


iog such quickneſs in her tranſition from one thing to {1 


another; and every thing ſhe does, does ſo become her! 


: Does he lit ſtill ? 'tis an indolent Venus before ye. 


Docs ſhe move, tis beauty walking in conſcious triumph * 
d bo ſee her ſmile, and hear her talk, - -I fhall glow up in- 
to rapture, and fall A raving if 1 talk a moment * 1 


about her. 
Miles Lore. Pan, fniſh your its, Sir. 


Der Grill. Tia from the real life, 1 aſſure ye. In ſhort, 


ma'am, 


to 


* 
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ma'am, ſhe is a lady that has been abroad, has ever kept 
the beſt company, and has ſuch a variety of talents, thac 
upon my foul, ſhe knows the whole theory of agrecable 
| ſenſations better than all the philoſophers in Eurepe. 

Mrs Love. And to this theory, ſhe has — the — | 
tice, 1 preſume. 2” 
Sir Brill, She has. 

Mrs Love. I imagined as much. 

Sir Brill. Ma am! 

Mrs Love. You need not affect to ds mts Sie, 


- there is no mighty ſecret in the affair. My accounts 


of the lady inform me, that ſhe is as you ſay, young and 
| handſome; has lived a great deal abroad, buried her 


husband there, is lately come to town, has taken a houſe, 
lives at great expence, receives all the men of rank 


and fortune.---\Ve all know what the world is apt to 
iaſer from theſe appearances. - 
Sir Brill. I am no ſtranger to the way of the world. 


5 Exery object has its different aſpecis, its ſide · lighis 5. 
and the world is generally good natuted We to ſix 
upon the molt unfarourable points of view. | 


Mrs Love. So then, this 1 is another — gehe | 
dice of mine. 


Sir Brill. Nothing more « certain, 


Pn Love. Oh! mighty well, Sir she is a very * 
come, exhibit your portrait. A veſtal from yo 


„ pr of painting will, no doubt, be very curious. 


_ Brilliant, added. to your other favours: 


Sir Brill. My dear madam, conlider what you are 
faying!! What is your charge againſt this lady? That: 
ſhe is amiable !----Surely Mrs Laue more thould be the laſt 
perſon in the world, to reproach her with. a quality, which: 


ſo eminently poſſeſſes herſeib, 


Mrs Loue. The gallantry. of thar compliment, Sip 


Sir Brill. What next ?—That ſhe has anrecable ta- 


lents! What then? As nature is liberal cf talents to but 


very few, ſhe makes a kind of recompence to thoſe who» 


| have none, by conducing to thei entertainment. But 
a the is young and handſome o periſhable a-quality: 5 


might, methinks, be ſuffered to bloom without reproach. 


 —Ay, but ſhe has taken a houſe, and ſces . 1 
| 1 
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It is what ſhe is intiiled to, and a fine picture ſhouid be 
{cen by people cf rank and taſte ;—and ſurely, Madam, 
pour ſex entrenches upon your own happineſs, by not 
allowing that a woman may partake of the innocent 
_ pleaſures of life, unleſs ſhe has reſigned her perſon to 


a man, and parted with her liberty. 


Mrs. Love. And fo. you would perſuade me that Mr 


Lovemore is not acquainted with her ? — 


Sir Brill. Abſolutely ignorant of him. ?---and Pl tell 
you further, ſhe has ſuch. a generoſity of temper, and 
Huch a feeling heart, that, were ſhe to know him, and to 
| know that his viſits gave you pain, ſhe would never be at 


home for him again. 


Mrs Laue. Then give me leave, Sir---1f you have fo 1 15 
; 2 an opinion of the lady, how comes it that you 


deſiſt from paying your addrefles in that quarter? 
Sir Brill. Compulſion, Ma'am,--it is not voluntary.-- 
The garriſon, I thought, was upon the point of ſurrender- 


ing, but up came my lord E:heridge with his honourable 
| forces to relieve the town.---I thought he was out of the a 
kingdom, but it ſeems he is feturned.---I bribed the 
| chamber-maid yeſterday, and I find he has ſupplanted me; 
and ſo all that remains for me, is to do juſtice to the la | 
dy, and conſole myſelf in the beſt way I can for my de- 


merite, and the inſufficiency of my pretenſions.--- 
Mrs Love. And am I really. to believe all this? 


Sir Brill. May the firſt woman I put the queſtion to, 


: Acike me to the centre with a ſupercilious eye · brow, if eve- 


ry ſyllable is not-minutely true,--ſo that you ſee, Ma'am, - 

I. am not the cauſe of your inquietude.---There is not on 

_  eartha man that could be more averſe from ſuch a thing,--. _ 
nor a perſon in the world, who more earneſtly aſpires to 
prove the tender eſteem he bears ye, and, Ma am, I 


have long panted for an opportunity.---By all that's ſoft 


ſhe hears me (a/ide)---I have long panted, Ma'am, for a 
| tender moment like this,--with all the ardor of love, which. 


charms like yours alone could kindle. (She riſes diſcon- 
certed) Were it even at the expence of my life----(S/e- 
"walks. about uneafy.)---You ſee, my dear Ma'am,. we 


both have cauſe of diſcontent ; we are both diſappointed: | 
bath. croſſed in lere asd lo, Ma! am, the Icaſt we. 
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«an do is, both hearty to join to ſweeten each others 
Cares. 

Mrs. Love. Sir Brilliant, I don't underſtand---- (ane 

gih.) 
Sir Brill. If you will pour the balm of Jove « on this 
poor wounded heart, you may have the moſt delicious 
revenge againſt a huſband,--who--from his own perverſe 
inclination, his own inhumanity of :zemper,--has for a long 
time, I have ſeen it, madam,----with vexation ſeen it,--- 


Les, he has long been falſe to honour, love, and you. 


Mrs Love. This uſage, Sir, ——you take my wrongs 
too much to heart, Sir, ——(walking about) I myſelf, 
Sir, can remedy my own afflictions. But this preſumption. 


of yours,--upon my word !--This is the moſt uoparalle- 
 _ ed.--(walks about and flutters her fan.) | 


Sir Brill. Pray, Ma'am, don't break your fan,--don't 
break it, ma'am,--I beg you won't. 
Mrs Love. This is the moſt affronting,---come to a ſine 


_ paſs, indeed !--(She Jn —_— at ber fan J. --intoler- 


able aſſurance !-- 
Sir Brill. Now am Lin a Free condition. —The Poet 


has touched it moſt exquiſitely.-- 


Sbe views the flory with attentive eyes, 
Aud pities Procris, while her lover die. 
Mrs Love. Sir, I mult deſire you will quit my houſe i im- 


mediately.- 


Sir Brill. Don't overheat yourſelf, --conſider my os 


_ madam.--- 


Mrs Love. Sir, I deſire--was ever ſuch rudeneſs ! 1 
Erings the bell.) 
Sir Brill. Ma'am, I def a... I have done, - but when 


you're in a better humour, pray recollect.— 


Mrs Lace. Will no body anſwer there? 1 8 
Sir Brill. 1 retire.---** Thole eyes that tell, us what the 0 
ſun is made of; — 


« Thole — of driven 18 — 


5 Enter Muſlin haſtily. „ 
Sr Brill. Ma' am, your moſt obedient.— (Exit. 
NMuſlin. Did you call, ma'am? _ 
Mrs, Love, To thew the gentleman out, --? n 


| angrily. ; | Fu 
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Muf. The ſervants are all in the hall. 

Mrs Love. To be inſulted thus by his looſe confident 
carriage 


Muſ. As I live and breathe, Ma'am, if I was as 5 you, 1 | 


would not flutter myſelf about it.-- 
Mrs Lore. About what? 


Na. La !--what bgnibes winciog matters! e =y over- : 


heard it all. 
Mrs Love. You did; dd you ? ? (angrib * 
 Muf. Ma'am 
Mrs Love. It does not Ggnifiy at preſent. 


Muf. No, ma'am, it does not ſignify, and revenge ""_— 


| ſacer, I think ; and by my troth, 1 don't ſee why you 


| ſhould ſtand on ceremony with a huſband that ans up : 8 


on none with you. 


Mrs Lare. 3 Mrs malapert, none of 
Four advice. How dare you talk in this manner to me? 
Let me hear no more or this RR freedom, --- | 


(ati about.) 


Mu /. No, ma' am. It is very well, ma' am. eve 4 
done, ma'am.- -(diſconcerted; and then ſhe ſpeaks afide,)-= 
What the devilis here to do ?-- An upmannerly thing to go 


for to huff me in this manner !-- 


Mrs Love. (Still walking . ) To make his cha- 8 
tacter public, and render him the ſubject of every iea- 


table throughout this town, would only ſerve to widen. 


the breach, and inſtead of his neglect, might call forth | 
his anger and ſettle at laſt into a fixed avertion--lawyers,. 
parting, and ſeparate maintenance would enſue.--No,--L 


mult avoid that, - if poſſible; I will avoid that, -- What. 
_ muſt be done 1 
Muſ. What can ſhe be thinking of now ?--The ſulky. 


thing, not to be communicative with ſuch a friend as 1 
am 2--- What can ſhe mean ?--- + you ſpeak to me 


ma'am ?-- 
Mrs Love. nk I \ were to try that i Muſlin. 
Muſ. Ma'am !-: now for it.-- 


Mrs Love. Did Jobs follow your maler 8 chariot, a 2s 


0 Þ ardered? 
Aa. He did, Ma'am. 
Urs Love. Where is he? 


FE 


ch 


* 3 


The Way to Keep Him. 21 


Muſ. He's below, maꝰ am; · he followed it as far as the 
chocolate houſe in S/. Tamer 1:ftreet. 

Mrs Love. Are you ſure of that? 

| Muf. You may rely upon it. 

Mrs Love. You heard Sir Brilliant deny that Mr Loves 


more vilits at this widow Bellmour 8. 


Muf. Lard, ma'am, he's as full of ſibs as a French 
Millener, —he does viſit there, —I know it all from 


Mlilliam. I'll be hanged in my own groves if he does not. 


Mrs Love. I know not what to do ! —Heigho !|— 


| Ithink I'll venture. Let my chair be got ready inſtantly. 


Mu. Your chair, ma'am — you going out, 
Ma'am? ?: 
Mrs Love. Don't teaze me with your talk, but do as 


I bid you, and bring my capuchin down to the parlour 
| immediately. (Exit. 


Muſ. What is in the wind now? An ill natured puſs, 


not to tell me what ſhe is about !,—It is no matter, —ſhe 

does not know what ſhe is about. Before I'd lead fuch 
a a life, I'd take the lovers leap into Roſamond's pond.—1 

love to ſee company for my part, —But, Lord bleſs mei I 
had like to forgot, Mrs Sugar -· ley comes to my rout to- 


night,—I had as live ſhe had ſtaid away,—She's nothing 


but mere lumber !—ſo formal, that ſhe won't play above a 

ſhilling whiſt. How the devil does ſhethink I'm to make 

_ a ſhilling party for her? There's no ſuch a thing to be 
EO. cone e $,—No * play's ſhilling-whift now. 


(Exit in a Paſſion. 
End of r ACT. 
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. +: A 


SCENT, a room at the widow Bellmour's in which are Bo 
Aiſpaſed up and dun, ſeveral chairs, a Toilette, a | | ths! 
bo:k-caſe, and a harp/icord ; Mi — ber maid, i 


 fettling the toilette. 5 | pole c 
that 
Euter Mrs. Bellmour, reading a Volume of Pope. —n 
| but 

0h! leſt with temper, awho/e i cß Mm 

Can make to-morrew chearful as to-day;  _ thin 
| She who can own a ſiſter's charms, and hear thin 

Sight for a daughter, with unwounded car: man 
That never anſwers till a husband cools, mue 

And if ſhe rules —_ Never . he rules - Bo 

| befc 
. Senible, clegane Pepe Pn 
£0 OY = o'th 

" Che by accepting, by . — I: 

Ter has ber amour moſt when Sat a_—_z tun 

oo Nw to read an. for 


Mi. Len love. my miſtreſs? ?—She' 5 n lo hap- ma' 
py, and fo gay — ow. 
Mrs Bell. Theſe charming characters of women !— on- 
Ti like a Painter's gallery, where one ſees the portraits 
of all one's acquaintance Here, Mignionet, put this | wo! 


| book in its place. 3 the 
Mig. Yes, ma' am. There ma am, you ſee your |} dor 
: 2 looks molt charmingly. the 


Mrs. Bell. Does it ?——1 think it does. Apropos, 1 
| where's my new ſong ?—Here it lies, I muſt make my- { van 

ſelf miſtreſs of it.--(Plays and ſings a little)--I believe I but 
| ſhall conquerit preſently, (riſes and goes towards her teil- 1 d 
lette) — This hair of mine is always tormenting me; al- wit 
ways in diſorder, and ſtraggling out of its place :—I muſt tai, 

| abſolutely ſubdue this lock.- -Mignionet, do you know that , ma 

this is a very pretty ſong ?——'tis written by my Lord * thc 
; * — poſitively avaſt learn it before he comes. 


(Sings 
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(Sings a line.) Do you know, Mignicnet, that I think 


my lord not wholly intolerable ? 


* 
think him more than tolerable. 


Mig. Yes, ma'am, 1 know that. 
Mrs Bell. Do you? 
Mig. And if I have any (kill, ma'am, 1 frncy you 


Mrs Pell. Really! then you think I me him, I ſap- 


| poſe. Do ye think Ilike him? I don't well know how 
that is, —and yet I don't know but I do like him ;—no, 
no, -I don't like him neither, — not abſolutely like; 


but I could like, if I had a mind to humour myſelf. +l | 


Ihe man has a ſoftneſs of manner, an elegant turn of 
_ . thinking, and has a heart-—-has he a heart ?-—-yes, I 


think he has ; ; and then he is ſuch an obſerver of the 
manners. 


cad ſhews the ridiculous of them with fo | 


much humour. — 


0 — — 2 — — 


Mig. I'll be whipt, if you as t get into the nooſe 
before the long nights are over. Without doubt, ma'am, 
my Lord is a pretty man enough ;—but lack · a day, what 
o'that ? =- You know but very little of him, Vour ac- 


| + quaintance is but very ſhort ;— (Mrs Bellmour bums a 5 


| tune.) Do, pray my dear madam, mind what I fay,— 


for I am at times, I aſſure you, very ſpeculative, —very ” 


| ſpeculative indeed ;—and I ſee very plainly. - 


ma' am, what am I doing Am talking to you for your 


— * 


* 


own good, and you're all in the air, and no more mind 


one, no, no more, than if I was nothing at all. 

Mrs Bell. (Hums a tune.) Why indeed you talk 
wonderfully well upon the ſubject; but as I know how 
the cards lie, and can play the game myſelf, and as I 


don't know my ſong, —why . is inclined to give that 
1 Hp preference.  (Sings.) 


Mig. Ma'am 1 atfure you, I am none of thoſe fer. 
Lal that bargain for their miſtreſs's inclinations ;—— 
— bur I ſee you are going to take a leap in the dark.— 
I don't know what to make of his manner of coming here, 


with his chair always brought into the hall, and the cur- - 
- tains drawn cloſe about his ears, as as if —May I never be 
\ the afiir,-—Deas heart, ma'am, if you won't lilten to 


married, it I don't belicve there is ſomething amiſs in 


Lead, 
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me, what ſignifies my living with you | —1 am of no ſer- 
vice to you. — 
Mrs Bell. 1 believe I have conquered the ſong j— 
(Runs to her glaſs.) How do I look to-day !—Well e- 
rough, I think.—Do you think I ſhall piay the fool, Me- N 
nionet, and marry my Lord ? | 
#133. You have it, ma'am, thro' the very heart of | 
you, I ſee that. = 
Mrs Bell. Do you think ſo u be I may marry, | 
and may be not.—Poor Sir Brilliant Fa/nion, —--what f 
will become of him? ? But ] won't think about i it. | 


T 
Fun Pompey. op 

Mrs Bell. What's the matter, Pompey ? 
Dam. There's a lady below in a chair. that defies t w ji: 
know if you are at home, madam, | B 
Mrs Bell. Has the lady no name ? i of 
Pom. She did not tell her name. {20 
Mrs Bell. How aukward you are !—Well, ſhew her th 
up. [Eurit Pompey. ;. mn 


ä Had n not you better reccive the Lady in the din- | 
room, ma'am ?—Things here are in ſuch confuſton —— 
"Mrs Bell. No, "twill do very well here. I dare ſay an 
u is ſome body I am intimate with, though the boy docs E 
5 not — her name. Here ſhe < comes. | 
| ; Tin 
Enter Mrs Lane. 1 
5 (They both look with a grave ſurprize at each TY then f w 
curtſey with an air of diſtant civility.)  » 
Mrs Bell. Ma' am, your molt obedient, —(with a tin ] DE. 


of reſerve.) ber 
Mrs Love. Ma'am, 1 beg your pardon for this intru- * you 
| fron. —(difſconeerted ) Dla) 
Mrs Bell. Pray Ma' am walk i in. wont you pleaſe 6 5 
be ſeated ? Mignianet, reach a chair. _ 1 
Mrs Love. This chair will do mighty well. mare 


Mrs Bell. I beg you'll fit from the door, —I beg you'll unde 

| ſit here, Ma'am.— (Ar. Lovemore crofes the Hage, and ſelf 

they ſalute each ather,) wiſh 

Ms Lzve. I'm afraid this viſt from one unknown to o reg 

you, will be iaconvenient and toubleſoue. of th 
Mrs: 


u'll. 
ard 
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| Mrs Bell. Not at all, I dare fay ;—you need not be 
at the trouble of an apology : — Would you chooſe a dith 
of chocolate ? | 

Mrs Lzve. Much oblig'd to you, Not any. 

Mrs Bell. Mignionet, you may withdraw. . 

[Exit Mignionet. 

Mrs Love. Tho? I have not the pleaſure of your ac- 
quaintance, Ma'am, there is a particular circumſtance 
which has determined me to take this liberty with vou 
for which I intreat your pardon beforehand. 


Mrs Bell. The requeſt is wholly unneceſſary; but a 


particular circumſtance, you ſay.—Pray Ma'am, to what 
circumſtance am I indebted for this honour ? | 

Mrs Love. I ſhall appear perhaps very ridiculous, and 
indeed I am afraid I have done the moſt abſurd thing.— 


Bur Ma'am,from the character you bear for the tenderneſs 


of diſpoſition, and generolity of ſentiment, I eaſily incline 
to flatier myſelf, that you will not take offence at any 
thing ; and that if f it is in — ey you will afford 


me your aſſiſtan e. 


Mrs Bell, You may y depend upon me 
Mrs Lzve. I will be very ingenuous;—Pray Ma' am, 


. an't you acquainted with a 299363 whole name is 
4 Lovemore ? 


Mrs Bell. ler! b No,—no ſuch p- FR in my 
lit. —Lovemere —-1 don't know him, Ma'am. 
Mrs Love. Ma'am, 1 beg your pardon,—1 am but 


4 19 was. won't trouble you any further. (Ging) 
Mrs Pell. Tis mighty odd. this. (de.) Madam, * 


= own my curioſity is a good Teal excited ;-- (takes 
| ber by the hand.) --Pray Ma'am. give me Jeave—l beg 


| you will fit down, Pray don't think me impert:.nent.--- 
| May I brg to know who the gentleman is? 


Mrs Love You have ſuch an air of fr:akneſs and ge · 


neroſity, that | will open mylelf to you: I have been 
married to him theſe two years, I admired him for his 


underſtanding, his ſentiment and ſpirit 3 I thought my- 
ſelf as liacerely loved by him, as my tond heart could 
wiſh but there is of late, ſuch a [ſtrange revolution in his 
temper, I know nor what to make of it: ——lnſtead 
of the locks of affcQion, and expreilions of tendern s, 

C „ 
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with which he uſed to meet me, tis nothing now but 


cold. averted, ſuperſicial civility. —While abroad, he 


runs on in a wild career of pleaſure ; and to my deep 
affliction, has fix'd his affections upon another object. 


Mrs Bell. If you mean to conſult with me in regard 


to this caſe, I am afraid you have made a wrong choice 
there is ſomething in her appearance that affects me, 
(ajide)- -Pray excuſe me, Ma'am, you conſid:.r this mat- 
ter too deeply.---Men will prove falſe. and if there is no- 
hing in your complaint batm ere gallantry on his ſide, 


upon my word, I can't think yu” caſe the worſe for that, 


Mrs Love. Not the worſe ! 

Mrs Bell. On the contrary, much hes if * . 
ſections, inſtead of being alienated, had been extinguiſh'd, 

he would have ſunk into a downright ſtupid, habitual in- 

ſenſibility; from which it might prove impoſſible to recall 


him,. —-In all love's bill of mortality, there is not a more N 
fatal diforder,---but your huſband is not fallen into that 


| way, --By your account, he ſtill has ſentiment, and where 


| there is ſentiment, there is (till room to hope for an al- 
teration. But in the other caſe, you have the pain of ſee- 
ing yourſelf neglected. and for what ?- -For nothing at 


all ;- -the man has loſt all ſenſe of freling, and is become 


„ the warm beams of wit and — as n | 


as an ice-houſe. 


Urs Lede. I am afraid. Ma'am, he is too much the 
reverſe of this, too ſuſceptible of Ry from ny 


beautiful object. 


Mrs Bell. Why, ſo 3 hs Wag as 1 told you . 


| already ;---ſome new idea has ſtruck his fancy, and he 
| will be for a while, under the influence of that. 
Mrs Love. How light ſhe makes of it! (afide.) 


Mrs Bell. But it is the wife's buſineſs to bait the hook 
for her huſband with variety; and to draw him daily io 
herſelf :---That is the whole affair, 1 would not make 


my ſelf uneaſy, Ma'am. 
Ars Lebe. Not uneaſy! when his indifference does dot 


diminiſh my regard for him! Not uneaſy, when the man 


I Goat on, no longer fixes his happineſs at home! 


Mrs Bell. Ma'am, you'll give me leave to ſpeak my 1 


miad freely.— · have often obſery'd, when the fiend 
* 


r 


5 


fraid, is ſuppreſſed. — You'll excuſe my freedom. You 
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Jealouſy i is rous'd, that women lay out a wonderful deal 
of anxiety and vexation to no account, when perhaps, if 
the truth were known, they ſhou'd be angry with them- 
ſelves inſtead of their huſbands. 


Mrs Love. Angry with myſelf, Madam !---Calumny 


can lay nothing to my charge,---the virtue of my conduct 


Madan, — 
Mrs Bell. Look ye there 1 wou'd have laid my 


life, you wou'd be at chat, that's the folly of us all--- 

But virtue is out of the queſtion. at preſent.---b mean the 
want of addreſs, and proper management! It is there 
that moſt women fail,---Virtue alone cannot pleaſe the 
alle of this age.---It is La Belle Nature, Nature em- 


belliſh'd by the 3 of art, that the men n 


now- a-days. 


Mrs Love. But her being married ſo king; and be- | 


having all that time with ſuch an equality.— 


Mrs Bell. Ay, that equality is the rock ſo many ſplit 


upon. The men are now ſo immers'd in luxury, that 
they muſt have eternal variety in their happineſs. 
Mrs Lore. She juſtifies him. 


(Aldi. 2 


Mrs Bell. I'll tell you what ; ; I would venture to lay 


a pot of coffee, that the perſon who now rivals you in 


your huſband's affe ction, does it without your good qua- 


| Inizs, and even without your beauty, by the mere force 


of agreeable talents, and aſſiduity to pleaſe. 
Mrs. Love. I'm afraid that compliment— 
Mrs B-1l. Let me aſl you, ma Va, bare you ever ſeen 


„ this formidable perion ? 


Mrs Leve. I think 1 hare. 
Mrs Bell What fort of a woman, pray? 
Mrs Love Formidable indeed !—--She was deſcribed | 


| to me as one of charming, and rare accompliſhments : _ 
And that is fatally too true !—I can ſee in her the ſenſi- 
dle. the ſpirited, the—in ſhort, in her I ſee my ruin. 


M:s Bell. Never throw up the cards-for all that. 


7 R-ally, ma'am without compliment, you ſeem to have all £ 
the qualities that can diſpute your haſband's heart with 


any body ; - but the exertion of thoſe qualities, I am a- 


ou d counterwork your rival, by the very ſame arts ſſic 
E ene. 
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employs, —T know a lady now in your very ſituation, — 
And what does ſhe do? She conſumes herſelf with eter - 
nal jealouſy; whereas, if ſhe wou'd but employ half the 
pains ſhe uſes in teazing herſelf, to vie with the creature 
that has won her huſband from her,—to vie with her, I 


ſay in the arts of pleaſing, —for it is there a woman's pride 


| tou'd be piqued, —wou'd ſhe do that, take . word for 
it, victory wou'd declare in her favour. 
Mrs Lare Do you think ſo, ma am? 


Mrs Bell. Think fo ! I am ſure of it, —for Jaw h is 


this advantage on her fide, that virtue is an auxiliary in 


ber cauſe, —and virtue is the beſt beautifying fluid for the 
_ complexion; it gives a luſtre to the features, that can · 


not be equall'd by any artiſice whatever. Y 
Alrs Love. What can n this mean? [ begin to doubt. 


(aide. 


Mrs Bell But even virtue herſelf malt 1 to 


call in external aid — Her own native charms wou'd do, 


it men were perfect, but that is not the caſe; and ſince 


vice can aſſume allurements, why ſhou'd not truth and 


innocence have additional ornaments allo ? 


Mrs Lzve. F begin to think Sir Brilliant has told 8 | 


; inal | . | „„ (a/ede, 
Mrs Bell. 1 lv hw matt. ma am. and am a lit- 
ile in the ſecret. —It is much more difficult to keep a 


heart than win one— After the fatal words for better for! 
worle, the. general way with wives is to relax into indo- | 
lence, and while they are guilty of no infidelity, they 
hut they are miſtaken, there 
is a great deal wanting—an addreſs, a manner, a deſire of 
pleaſing an agreeable contraſt in their conduct, of grave, 
and gay ; a favourite poet of . has — £ 


| think that is enough: 


ed hes very delicately. 


Woe Above the #: ad and ftled PU 5 
Of vice, and virtue, in the ſchools, 8 
"The better part ſhould ſet before em 
bed rms 6 me, and decorum, 


1 N 


| Ntrs 1 But wh the nw temper— . 


Alrs Bell, The natural temper mult be forc'd, home ; 
| m 


- C47 * 1 
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- _ .. 8 


rap at the — 1 poluvely won't bes at home. 


. n > 4, 


+ with pkafure, 
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mult be made a place of pleaſure to the huſband, and the 
wife muſt throw infinite variety into her manner; in 


ſhort, ſhe mull, as it were, multiply herſelf, and appear 


to him ſundry different women on different occaſions. — 

And this, I take to be the whole myſtery ; the way to 
keep a man----But I run on at a ſtrange rate Well. to 
be ſure, Im the giddieſt creature - Ma'am, will you now 
give me leave to enquire, how I came to have this 


favour? Who recommended me to your notice? And 


pray who was ſo kind as to intimate tl that I was acqua ĩa- 


ted with Mr L:vemore ? 


Mrs Love. I beg your pardon for all the trouble I have 


given you, and | aſſure you, tis entirely * * 


being told that his viſits were frequent here. 
Mrs Bell. His viſits frequent here !---T hey have im- 


poſed upon you, I aſſure you, and they have told you, 
perhaps that I have rubbed you of Mr Lavemsre's heart! 
Scandal is always buzzing about, — but I aſfare you, 


I have not meddied with his heart, — Oh! lud, 1 hear a2 


3 4 bell. 
e Euter dignicnct. 
Mi, 1. Did you call, madam? _ 
| 155 Bell 1 an not at home. 
Alien Tis Lord E- heridge, ma'am, —he's coming vp 


ſtairs. the ſcrvants toid him you were within. 


Mrs Bell. Was ever any thing fo crols ! Tell him 


there 15 company with me, and he won't come in. M | 


nianet, run to him. 
Mis Love. Ma'am, 1 beg 1 mayn t binder you. 
Mrs Hell. Our converſation begins to grow intetcſting. 


and 1 would not have you go tor the world. 1 on tc 
my Lord. 


Mrs Love. I beg you will, don? t let me prevent, 11 


| Pep into another room. 


Mrs Bell. Will you be fo kind There | is a ſtudy of 


books in that room, if you will be ſo obliging as to ai ie 


yourſelf there, 1 thall be glad to reſume. this ConFeria: = 


on again —He ſha'n't ftay long. 


Mrs Love. I beg you will be in no barg! I can walt 
C 3 | Mis 
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Mrs Bell. This is a lover of mine; and a huſband, 
and a lover ſhou'd be treated in the be manner; per- 
haps it will divert you to hear how 1 manage him. I 


hear him on the ſtairs, for heaven's fake, make haſte. 


Aignicnet, ſnew the way. 
| ge. This way, madam, this way. 

 (Exeunt Mrs Love. and Mignionet. 
Ars Bell. Let me e ice how I look to receive him. 


(Runs to her glaſs. 


2 ner Lovemore, with a 4. and ribband as Lord 
Etheridge. 


Mrs Bell. Looking in in her glaſs.) Lord Etheridge! 
Walk in, my Lord. 


Love. ( epeats. A. 
A heav'nly image in the ohaf 3 | 
To that ſhe bends, to that her eyes Joe rears, 


Repairs her ſmiles— 
Mrs Bell. Repairs her Sale my Lord! 1 1 don't like 


your application of that phraſe. —Pray, my Lord, are 
my ſmiles out of repair, like an old houſe i in the country, 


; that wants a tenant * 3 


Lve Nay, now, that's wreſting the wad 8 their : 
uifhle i intention — You can't ſuppoſe [ thought you want 


repair, whatever may be the caſe, ma'am, with * 


; to the want of a tenant. 


| Mrs Bell. And fo you think ! really want a tenant ! 

and perhaps you imagine too, thar I am going to put up 

2 bill, (/ooking in her glaſs) to ſigniiy to all paſſers by, 

that here is a manſion to be let, — Weil. 1 ſwear, 1 don't 

think it would be a bad icheme, —1 have a great mind to 
do ſo. 8 


| Love, And he who has the ak. 


Mrs Bell. Will be very happy, I know you mean 


ſo. But I'll let it to none but a beagle gentleman, that. 
vou may depend upon. 
Lure What the devil does he mean by that ? She 


Bas not got an inkling of the affair, L hope. ( Aſide.) 
| None cife could preſume, madam, to— 


Vun l. And then it mut be a leaſe far life, —but 
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mo body will be troubled with it ſhall never get it off 
| my hands.—Do you think I ſhall, my Lord ? 
Þ Leue. Why that queſtion, madam ? You know I am 
devoted to you, even if it were to be bought with life. 
Mrs Bell. Heav'ns! what a dying ſwain you are! 
And does your lordihip really intend to be guilty of ma- 
trimony ?—Lord, what a queſts have I aſked ?—Well, 
do de ſure, lama very mad-cap !—My Lord, don't you 
thiak me a ſtrange mad cap? 
| Live. A wildaels like yours, that ariſes from vivacity, | 
dl nd ſentiment together, ſerves only to exalt your — 8 
and give new poignancy to every charm _ 
Mrs Bell. Well, upon my word you have ſaid it 
ſinely — But you are in the right, my Lord —T hate your 
penſive, melancholy beauty, that fits like a well groun 
vegetable in a room for an hour together, till at laſt ſhe 
is animated to the violent exertion of ſaying yes or no, 
| and tnen enters into a matter-of-ta&t conv crfation, © Have 
you heard the news? Miſs Beverly is going to be mar- 
f ried to captain Sh-u/derknet. —-My Lord Mari gage has 
ö had another tumble at 4r1hur's, Sir William Squander- 
B tack has loſt his election. They lay, ſhort aprons are 
i} coming into faſhion again. 


Larve. Uh, Lo: d! a matter ol. fact converſaion i is in- 
ſuppor table. _ 
Mrs Bell Pray. my Kan have you ever 0 
the manner of one Lady's acculting another at Ranelagh? 
he comes up to you with a demure look of inſipid ſe- 
renity.—makes you a ſolemn falJute- —+ Ma'am, Iam 
overjoycd to meet you.—yuu look charmingly.— But, 
d ar madam, did you hear what has happened to us all 
the other night We were going home from th: opera, 


ma'am; you know my aunt Moy P.ly.—Ir was her 
"S | coach, —there was the, and lay Betty Fidget, —Your | 
13 molt ub dieni ſervant, ma'am. (curiſying t- one another, 
— 45 i were ging by) Lady Betty, you know, is recovered | 
1 very body though it over with her, but doctor 
EI "Salas was called in, no not doctor Snateroot, doctor 


Bolus it was, and !o he altered the courſe of the medi- 
eines, and ſo my la.) Betty ru covered; — well, there 
was ſhe and 3w George Braguell,. — a pretty man dir. 
5 C, 
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George. ſineſt teeth in the world — Your ladyſhip's nol 


obedient. — We expected you laſt night, — but you did 
pot come, —he ! he !—And ſo there was he and the reſt 
of us, —— and fo turning the corner of Bond. ſtreet, the 
villain of a coachman--- How do you do, Madam 
the villain of a coachman overturned us all ;—my aunt 
Roly-Pily, was frightened out uf her wits, and lady 


| Betty has been nervi/h ever fince :— Only think of that, 


 — ſuch accidents in life. Ma'am your molt obedient, — 
I am prou ] to ſee you look ſo well. 
Lzve. An exact deſcription, —the very thing—ha ! ha! 


Mrs Bell. And then tom this converiation they all 


| run to cards, —* Quaudrille has murdered wit.” 


Love. Ay, and beauty too; for upon thete occaſi ions, | 


e the paſſions in the features are I have ſeen many 
a beautiful countenance change in a moment, into abſo- 
Tate deformity ; the hitle loves and graces that before 
| ſparkied in the eye, bloom'd in the cheek, and ſmil'd 
about the mouth ail fly off in an intant and reſign the 


features which they before adorn'd, to fear, to anger, to 
Rs griet, and the whole train of tr: iful paſho::s = 
Mrs Bell Ay. and the rage we Poor | women are oſten : 


betrayed into on theſe occalions,— 


| Lowe, Very true, ma'am; and if, by chance, they * 

bridle and hold in a little the ſlruggle they undergo is tre. 

mot ridiculous fight imaginabie. — | have ſcen an __ | 
' quivering upon the pale f -p of a reigring toaſt, for half an 


hour togetiier; yes, and | have ſeen an uplifted eye 


© biaſphenung providence for the loſs of an odd trick ;— 


and then at laſt, when the whole room burſt out into one 


loud univerſal apeoat.— —* My lord, you flung away the 


gane. —No, ma'am, it was you. — ir George, why did rot 
you, ruff the diamond? Captain Hazard, why did not you 
Lad through the honour ? Ma'am it was not the play.— 
Pardon me, Sir, — But ma am. hut Sir. — 1 would not 
play wth you for raus —Doi''t you kuow what Hale 


fays? If A ad Bare partners agamſt C and D, and the 
guine nine all, A and 13 have won thrce tricks, and C 


and D four tricks; C leads his ſuit, D puts up the king 


then returns the * A paſſes, C puts up the quern. B rutfs 


the next; ” andlo A and B, aud C abd D are | e bang d about 


a 
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and all is jargon, confufion, uproar, and wrangling, and 
nonſenſe, and noiſe.— Ha! ha! 

Mrs Bell. Ha! ha! A fine picture of a rout ; but one 
muit play ſometunes—we muſt let our friends pick our 
pockets ſometimes, or they'll drop our acquaintance.— 


Pray my Lord, do yo never play? 


Lade. Play, ma'am ! I mult le to the end of the my 
ter, (a/ide,) play !—now and then out of neceflity ,— — 


_ otherwiſe, —I never touch a card. 


Mrs Bell. Oh] very true, you dedicate your time to the | 
muſes; a downright rhyming peer. Do you know, my 0 


: Lord, that I am charm'd with your ſong ? 


Lave. Are you? ä 
Mrs Bell | am indeed: I think you'd make a very 5 


| tolerable Vauxhall Poet. 


Love. You flatter me, ma'am. 
Mrs Bell. No, as | live and breath, I dont — do 


you know that i can ling it already? Come 0ulhallh hear 


.- mall hear: it. (Angi. 4 
I 


"id all ye Hos, and F'll tell Je allo x art 


To bind every fancy with eaſe in your chains, | 


. To hald in ſoſt fetters the conjugal heart, 


Aud * N. H ymen his doubts * bis pains. 
„ 


When Juno accepted the Ce [lus of "AO 


Alt firſt ſhe was handſome ; [he charming became ; 5 


With ſill the foft paſſions it taught her to move, 


To tiudle at once, and to keep up the flame. 
| III. 


II this gives the eyes all their magic and fire; 


The voice melting accents ; imfaſſims the kiſt, 


| 0 onfers the ſcuret ſmiles that awalen de 25 fre, 


Aud Plants round the mn each mcentive to bli Bo 9 


Thence y the gay chat, more than reaſon that charms; n 


The eloquent bluſh, that can beauty improve; 
The fond ſig hb, the find vow, the ſoft touch that alarms, | 
The tender di ”_ the ne of love. ” os”; 
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| . 
Ye fair take the Ceſius, and practice its art ; 

The mind unaccompliſhed, mere features are vain, 
Exert your fweet power, you conquer each heart, 


6 And the lover, 7 Joys and graces, hall walk ; in J cur train. 


108 Ay poetry is infinitely oblig'd t to you, for the 


embell:ihments your voice and manner confer upon it. 
Mrs Bell. Oh fulſome !-—1 fing horridly, and 1 look 
horridly ; (goes to the glafr)—-How do 1 look, my Lord? 
but don't tell me,—1 won't be told. -I fee you are 
ſtudying a compliment, and | hate compliments ell, 
what is it? let's hear your compliment, why dont you 
compliment me? I won't hear ft now. — But pray now 
how came you to chooſe fo grave a ſubject as connubial 
| happineſs !—Do you think there is any ſuch thing on 
earth as connubial happineſs ? 
Le. Cloſe and particular that 3 ; (aſide.) 


Why ma'am, in general, one does not ſee the talents 0 5 
a a wife, dedicated to the happineſs of the huſband —l 
have known ladies, who, on the eve of their wedding, 


appear'd like the very graces, in a few weeks after the 


ceremoay become very ſlatterns, both in their perſons and 
_ underſtandings ; no ſolicitude on their fide to appear a- | 


miable.— Diſtaſte inſinuated itſelf, by degrees, iato the 
huſband's m nd. the bands of Hymen grow looſe; and thus, 


with perhaps the belt diſpoſition in the world. he is obC- 
lig' d to (tart wild and away he urges where youth and 
a career of ſpirits hurry him; and ſo good-night to all 
real and ſolid happineſs. But with one accompliſh' d as. 


: you are, ma am 


Mrs Bell. To be "WY with me no o body could be o- 
therwiſe than happy as not that what you was going 


to ſay ? know it was — Weil upon my word you have 


_ drawn your pcture fo well, that one would 1 mogine you 


had a wife at home to ſit for it. 
Love. Ma'am, (embaraſs d) che „ 


are but laughing at me ;—I —1—1,--- Zoune, I am afraid | 
4 ſhe begins ro {moke me, (aſii le. 9 -- A very ſcanty knows 


- ledge of the world wil ſerre; and and there is no need 


* 
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of one's own experience in theſe caſes :---nor had I talk - 
ed fo, were I not perſuaded you will make an exception 


to the general rule. 


Mrs Bell. 0 lard, you are going to plague me again 


with your odious ſolicitations, but I won't hear em; 


you muſt be gone, - If I ſhould be weak enough to lien 
to you, what would become of Sir Þrillian; — * 
L:ve. Sir Brilliant Faſhion ! 
Mrs Bell, Yes, don't you know Sir Brilliant Faſhis ian? 
Love. No, ma' am, I don't know the gentleman : I be 


| pardon if he is your acquaintance, but, from what | have 
heard of him, I ſhould not chuſe him to be among my . 


intimates. 


Enter Alignionet in a violent Furry. 
Align. O lud! 1 am frighted out of my ſenſes, - 


The poor lady--- Where's the hartſhorn drops? 


Leve. The lady ! What lady? | 
 Mign. Never ſtand aſking what !adv,---the has fainted - 


away, ma'am, all of a ſudden. Gwe me the drops. --- 


Mrs Bell. Let me run to her alh{tance---- Adieu, my 8 


Lord.-—I ſhall be at home in the evering ;-- - Myignionet : 


ſtep this way.-- _y Lore, 1 vis excule me; 1 expect ; 
you in the evening. „ 


Love. I ſhall wait on you; ma' am w bat villain am 


1 io carry on this ſcheme, againſt fo much beauty, in- 
nocence, and merit ?---Ay, and to have the impudence 
to aſſume this badge of honour, to cover the molt un- 
_ warrantable purpoics !- -- But no refle&:on, have her 1 


muſt ; and that quickly too ----If I don't prevail ſoon, 


I'm undone---ſhe'll ſi: d me our :---Epad I'll be with her 
betimes this evening, and preſs her with all the vehe- 


mence of love.--- Women hare their ſoft, unguarded mo- 


ments, and who knows? But to take the advantage of 
the opeinels and g gaiety of her heart ! and then my friend 
Sr Brilliant, will it be fair, to ſupplant him ?—Prithee, 
be quiet, my dear conſcience ; don't you be meddling ; 


don't interrupt a gentleman in his amuſements Dont 


you know, my good friend. that love has no reſpect W--- 
ren, knows no laws of endivip ; belies, * tis all 


38 The Way d Keep Him. 


my wife's fault—why don't ſhe ſtrive to make home * 


reeable ? 
For foreign pleaſures, foreign joy, 1 roam. 


e thought if peace or happineſs at home, — (gaing.) 


(Sir Brilliant # heard /ingirg within ) 
What the devil is madam fortune at now? ir Pril- 
| fiant, by ail that's odious !—No place to conceal in! — 
No eſcape !— The door is locked 1 Migniznet, Mig- 
nionet, open the door 
Mign. (within) You can't come in here, Sir. 


Love. This curſed ſtar, and this ribbard, will ruin me. 
— me get off this confounded tell - tale evidence — 
(Late, off the ibband i in a hurry.) 


FE nter Sir Brilliant. 


Sir Brill. My dear madam, I moſt bean rejoĩce · 5 


Hal- -Labemare ! 
T7 Love. Ye our Slave, Sir Brilliant, your Ive, 
(hiding the ſlar with his hat. I 


Sir Brill. How! is this ? I did not thiok you had been 


2 acqu: ainted here! 


Love. I came to look for 8 qhovghe to have 
found you here ;---and lo 1 have ſcrap d an acquaintance 4 
uh the lady, and made it ſublervient to your purpoſes, | 


i have been giving a great character of you. 


Sir Brill. Well, but what's the matter ?---- What are 


you fumbling about ?---- Cpulls the hat. Y 


Le. 'Sdcath have a care !--far heaven's ſake- -(crame | 


bis handlerchief there. 
Sir Brill. What the devil ails you! 2 


_ Le. Taken ſo nt old complaint | 
Sir Brilliant, yours. 


Sir Brill. Zowns man, you had beſt ſi ws. 


Lzve. Here's a e - (of ae,) wy let 1 me paſ: ; . 


---my old complaint. 
Sir Bril. M hat complaint | * 


Love 1 mult have a fargeon, -- --occaſi 5 by the froke 


of a rennis-ball ;---my Lord Rackert's ualvciy left-hand : 
. me pals, there] 15 certainly ſom. thing forming there, 
let me pels ----- -To be caught is the devil, (aff./e,) 
= 2 t name my dme, you'll ruin all that 1 ſaid for you, 


if 


if 


[- 
| 
5 


plained. 


| room. 
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if you dv.----Sir Brilliant, your ſcrvant.---There is cer- 
tainly ſomething formiog. Brit. 

Sir Brill. What can this mean? I mult have tits ex- 
Then Mrs Lovemore's ſuſpicions are right: [ 
mult come at the bottom of it— Ay, ay ;—there i is ee | 
_ forming here! — | 


Rides Mr: Bellmour. 
Se Brill. My dear Mrs Bellmoaur. 
Mrs Bell. Heavens ! What brings you here ! 
Sir Brill. I congratulate with 3 _ the feliciry 


| of meeting you thus at home. 


Mrs Bell. Your viſit is unſeaſonable, you malt begone. 
Sir Brill. Madam, I have a thouſand things.- . 
Mrs. Bell. Well, well, another time. 

Sir Brill. Of the tendereſt import 

Mrs Bell. I can't hear you now ;—fly this moment: : 


L have a lady taken ill in the next room. 


Sir Brill. AY, and you have had a gentleman talen in : 
here too. 


"Men Ball, Do-yeu e ay will and picabie j—— 


fly this inſtant, — him out. 7 So q 1 make * of the | 


1 door. Ra : 


E nter Mrs 1 e's on Mighionet. x; 
© Dew. This way, madam, here's more air in | this 


Mrs Bell. How do yoo had yourſelf, ma'am ? ? pray ſit 
down. 
Mrs Love. My ſpirits were too weak to was up any 5 


longer, againit ſuch a ſcene of villany. 


Mrs Bell. Villany— What villang ß 

Mrs Love. Of the blackeſt dye LI ſee, madam, you _ 
are acquainte'! with my huſband. 5 

Mrs Bell. Acquainted with your buſband ! n 5 

Mrs Love. A moment's patience, madam — Chat gen 
teman that was here with you is my huſband. 

Mrs Bell. Lord Etheridge your huſband ! 

Mrs Love. Lord E theridge, as he calls himſelf, and as | 
you have been made to 4 him allo, i is no other than Me 
Lovemore. „ - 
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Mrs Bell. And hes be bees thes baſe enough wo of- 
ſume that title. to enſnare me to my undoi 

Mign. Well, for certain, I believe the 2 in me, 
1 am certainly a witch, for I always thought him a ſly one. 


Mrs Love. To ſee my huſband carrying on this dark 


buſineſs, —to ſee the man I have loved, —the man I have 


eſteemed, —the man I am afraid, 1 muſt (till love, tho! 

eſteem him again I cannot, — to be a witneſs to his com- 

plicated wickedneſs, —it was too much for ſenſibility like 

mine, I felt the ſhock too ſeverely, —-and I ſunk un- 
der it. 


Mrs Bell 1 am ready to do the fame myſelf now. I 


fink into the very ground with amazement. The firſt 
time I ever ſaw him was at old Mrs Loveit's, —ſhe intro- 
duced him to me; the appointment was of her own 


making. 


Mrs Lowe. You know ber character, I ſuppoſe ans. 
Mrs Bell. She's a woman of — and ſees a great 
deal of good company | 
Mrs Love. Very capable of ſuch an action for all that. 
Mrs Bell. Well, I cou'd never have imagined that any 
1 woman wou d be ſo baſe as to paſs ſuch a cheat upon me. 
Step this moment, and give orders never to let him with- 
in my doors again. (To her maid, who oes out.) lam 
much oblig'd to you, ma'am, for this viſit. To me it is 
highly re. Ina but l am ſorry for your ſhare in't, as the 


_ diſcovery brings you nothing but a conviction of your huſ- 


| band s baſeneſs. | 
Mrs Laue. Tm determin'd to be no further uneaſy 3 
about him, nor will I live a day longer under his roof. 
Mrs Bell. Hold, hold, *. no violent reſolutions. 


| —— - You'll excuſe me, I can't help feeling for you, and 


I think this incident may be (till converted to your ad- 


vantage. 


redemption 


0 Mrs Bell. Dont decide that too raſhly.—Come, come, 
2 man is worth thinking a little about, before one throws | 
mme hideous thing away for ever. Beſides, you have heard 

1! Perhaps mmm 


Mrs Love. That can never be.—-1 am loſt beyond 


ny wy wh 


, 
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felf —We will talk this very coolly. Ma'am, you have 
ſaved me,—and I muſt now diſcharge the obligation. 
Tuou ſhall ſtay and dine with me. 
Mrs Love. I can't poſſibly do that, —I won't give you 
ſio much trouble. 
Mrs Bell. It will be a pleaſure, ma'am you ſhall--— 


3 ſtay with me, I will not part with you, and I will lay ſuch 


” 


a plan, as may enſure him yours for ever. Come. come, 
my dear madam. don't you ſtill think be hes Tome good! $ 
qualities to apologize for his vices ? 
Mrs Love. I muſt own, I (till hope he has. = 
Mrs Bell. Very well then, and he may till make a- 


1 tonement for all; and let me tell you, that a man wo 


| can make proper atonement for his faults, ſhould not be 
þ- — 5 * —Allons ! Exeunt. 


2 k r 


SCENE, An apartment at Ms ener. 


es nter Mrs Lovemone — dreſ#d; 
2 following her. 


Its WIr to be ſure, ma'am it is | fo for certain, 
and you are very much in the right of it. 


Mrs Love. I fancy I am: l ſee the folly of my for- 


mer conduct, and | am determined never to o let my ſpirits 
ſink into a melancholy ſtate again. 


uf. Why, that's the very thing, ma am, the very : 
thing I have been always preaching up to you. Did not 
I always ſay, ſee company, ma'am, take your ſhare of 
pleaſure, and never break your heart for any man. This : 
is what I always ſaid. 


L Mrs Love. Irs very well, you need not fy any more 


now. 
| 1 Muf. L always faid fo And what did the world ſay ! | 
5 eee 7 Epos. * 


| they find you have pluck'd up a little, 
gives me new life, to have fo much company in the houſe, 
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Viih him for an inhuman, barbarous, bloody, murdering 
brute. 


Mrs Love. No more of theſe liberties; I deſire. 


Muſ Nay, don't be angry. — they did fay. ſo indeed — 


But dear heart, how every body will be overjoy'd, when 


and ſuch a racketting at the door with coaches and chairs, 
| enough ta hurry a body out of one's wits.—--Lard, this 
is another thing, and you look quite like another thing, 
ma'am, and that dreſs ſo becomes you, I ſuppoſe, ma'am, 
you'll never wear your negligee again. It is nat fit for you 


= indeed, ma'am. —It might pals very well with ſome folks, 


ma'am, but the like of you 


Mrs Love. Prithee truce with your tongue, and ſce 


; who s n up ſtairs. 


Enter Myr Bellmour. 


Mrs 3 Mrs Bellmaur, 1 revive at the ſight of 

you. Muſlin, do you ſtep down ſtairs, and do as I have. | 
: ordered you... 

Muſ. What the duce can ſhe tem test? | (Exit. 


Mrs Bell. You fee I am punctual ro my time. — ell, 


I admire your dreſs of all things.— Did you buy this Gil : 


on Ludgete-Hill ?—It's mighty pretty. 
Mrs Love. I am glad you like it, —But 2 al this 


appearance of gaiety, 1 hare at the bottom but an ach- 


ing heart. 
Mrs Bell. Be rul's. by me, * vn anſwer for the e- 


vent. M hy. really, now you lock juſt as you ſhou'd do 


-— Why ſhould you negle& ſo fine a figure? 
'. Mrs Love. You are fo civil, Mrs Bellmour —— 
Mrs Bell. And ſo true too! What was beautiful be- 
fore, is now heightened by the additional ornaments of 
dreſs; and if you will but animate and inſpire the whole, 
by thoſe graces of the mind, which I am ſure you poſ- 


ſeſs, the impreſſion cannot fail of being effectual upon all 


beholders, and even upon the depraved mind of Mr Love- 


more. Jou have not heard any thing of him ſince,— 


have zou? | 


ns Lou . No,—n0 account at all of * 


Mrs 


as for me, W 


rs 
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Mrs Bell. 1 can tell you ſomething. —He has been at 
my houſe. You know I had proms'd to be at home ſor 
him, ——not being let in, my ſervants tell me, he was 
ſtrangely diſconeerted, knit his brow, ſtorm'd,-rav'd, won- 


der'd andexpoſtulated, and then at laſt, went off as ful» 


3 ky as a Ruſſian general, when a garriſon refales to ca- 
Piunlate. 


Mrs Love. If he has no cher haunts, he may perhaps: 
come home. 


Mrs Bell. I with ke aw and have you got 


together a deal of company? 


Mrs Leve. Pretty well. 
Mrs Bell. That's right, ſhew him that you will con 


: Cale your ownplcaſure —ls Sir Brilliant of the party? 


Mrs Love. Apropos, —as ſoon as I came home I re- 


_ ceived a letter from him; my maid had taken it in.. 
He there preſſes his addreſſes with great warmth, begs 


to-ſce me again, and has ſomething particular to tell me, 


you thall fee it.— Oh! Lud, I have not it about me,, 
I lett it in my dreſſing room, I believe; you ſhall ſee 
it by and by, I took your advice, and ſeat him word he 
might come ;—that lure brought him hither 3 e 
he makes no doubt ot his ſucceſs with me. 


Mrs Bell. Well! two ſuch friends as Sir Brilliant Z 
and Mr Lw2m:5re, I believe never exiſted! 85 
_ Mrs: Love. Their falſhood to each other is uoprralle!- 1 


| ed. IU left Sir Brilliant at the whilt-table, as ſoon as 
the rubber's out, he ll certainly quit his company i pur- 


ſuit of me — -( 4 rap at the door.) Ay I live, I belicve 
this is Vr Lovemore; | 

Mrs Bell. If it is, every thing goes on ſvimmingly. 
Airs Le. I hear bis voice, it is he, How my heart 


deats! 


Mrs Bell. Courage, and the day" sour own; —Where . 
malt 1 ran? 
Mrs Love. II there, ma'am, make. dale —1 hear hi 8 5 


ſtep on the ſtair head. 


Mrs Bell: Sucteſs attend vou. —1 am gone: | Long | 
Mrs Love. atene. 1 am-frizhten'd out of my ſen es, 


Vvhat . the event-may-be Iees to chink, —.· but 1 muit g2'- 
_ thro: with | it. 


5 3 8 ute, 
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Enter Lovemore. 
Mrs Love. Mr Lovemore, you're vols hems. 


Live. Mrs Lovemore, your ſervant. (without looking 


at her.) 


Mrs Lov. Its ſomewhat rare to ſee you at home ſo S 


_ early. 


Mrs Love. He ſeems to muſe upon it. (Aſde. 


Love. I can't tell what to make of it, —the does not | 
mean to do ſo infamous a thing as to jilt me. (afide) Oh, 
Lord! 1 am wonderfully tr d. CD and finks into a | 


arm'd chair. 
Mrs Love. You an't indiſpoſed, I hope, my dear. 
Love. No, my dear, I thank you, I am very well; 
a little fatigu'd only, with jolting over the ſtone's all 
the way from the city ſtay'd to dine with the old 
banker, —I have been there ever ſince I went out in the 


Mrs Love. Did you want any thing? 


_ - Love. Only my cap and ſippers.——1 am nor in ſpirits > 
I think. (Tawns. 


Mrs Lane. You never are in ſpirits at home, Mr Love- 
_ 


Derry happy! 


Mrs Love. Lett oat os. 
Mr Lovemore is G | 


wherever he goes. 


Leve. Oh! you over-rate me: upou my ſoul you do. 
Mrs Love. 1 can hear, Sir, that no perſon's company 
is ſo acceptable to the ladies; that tis your wit that in- 
ſpires every thing,—that you ys compliment for | 


one, your for another, a whiſper fos a third, and 


ſio on, Sir, — you divide your favours, and are every 
here, but at home, 2 — . 85 
Lene 


_ I ſaid 1 would come home, did not 1?—1 al- 5 
ways like to be as good as my word. What cou'd ſhe | 
mean by this uſage ? to make an appointment, and break 

it thus abruptly! y = 


N morning Conſoundedly tir d Where's William F- 


| 1 3 W 
3 Aretcbing out his arms.) 1 wiſh I may | 
die, if I an't very happy at bome,—very (yawn) — | 


= AWE HKD mew = na ane 
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A age) 


| 100!-+»What i all this? 


Love. No,—n0,—(lenghing, how can you talk ſo ?— 


-4 ſwear, I can't ww laughing at the fancy.—I all whim, 


vivacity, and — I ſhall burſt my ſides. ow can you 
banter one ſo ?—1 divide my favours too ! —Oh, heavens! 
I can't ſtand this raillery,—ſuch a deſcription ot me l—1 


that am rather ſaturnine, and of a ferious caſt. and in- 
Clin 'd to be penſise l I can't help laughing at the oddity 


of the conceit.—— Oh Lord! Oh Lord! (laugh) 
Mrs Love. Juſt as you pleaſe, Sir. ſe that I am 
ever to be treated with indifference. (mats acre the 


Love. (Riſer and walks the contrary Way. ) I can't put | 
this widow Bellmour out of my head. (a/ide.) _ 
Mrs Love. If I had done any thing to provoke this. 
uſage, —this cold, inſolent contempt— ; 
Love. I ſhall never be at reit till 1 know the bottom 


of it —1 wiſh I had done with that buſineſs intirely; but 
my deſires are kindied, and mult be ſatisfied. (aſide.) 
(They walk ſer ſome time filently by each other) 


Mrs Love. What part of my conduct gives you of- 


| fence, Mr Lovemsre? 


Love. Still harping upon that ungrateful ſtring but 


prithee don't ſet me a laughing again. Offence l no- 
thing gives me offence, child :---- You know I am very 

fond. ¶ aun and walks)---1 like you of all things, 
; 2 think you a molt admirable wife; --prudent, manag- 


--. careleſs of your own perſon, and very attentive to 
4 not much addicted to pleaſure,-- grave, - retir d, 


Land domeſtic ;--- govern your houſe, g pay the tradeſ- 
mens bills, (yawzs) ſcolds the ſervants, and love your 
| huſband :- C pon my ſoul, a very good wife !---As good 


a ſort of a wie (yawn) as 2 body might wiſh to have.--- | 


| Where's William ?---I mult go to bed.- - 


Mrs Love. To bed fo carly !---Had not you bene 


join the company? 


Love. I ſhan't go out to b. 5 

Mrs Love But! mean the company i the dining rom: 
Laue. What company? ( flares at ber.) 

Mrs Love. That | invited to a rout. | 
Love A rout in my houſe — you arefſed out 
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Mrs Love. You have no objection, I hope.--- 
Love. Objection !---no, I like company, you know, 


of all things; I'll 80 and join them: - Who are — 


all? 


friend Sir Brilliant there. 
Love. Is he there ?—I'm glad of it. —But FP * 
how comes this about ? 
. Mrs Love. lintend to do it often. 
Love. Do ye? 
_ Mrs Love. Ay, and not look tamely o on, while you 


revel luxuriouſſy in a courle of plcaſure ; I ſhall purſue | 


my own plan of diveriion. 


L208. Do ſo, do fo ma "am, the change i in your tem- TT 


per will be very pleaſing. | 
Mrs Love. 1 tha'l indeed, "Hun" m in earr.- a. 
Love. By all means foilow your own inclinations. 


Airs Love. And lo I thall dir, I I aſſure ye. ({/ings.) 


No 2 Mere W pine, ; 
| Content it mine : 
That ſunſhine of the breaſt! * 
Tue pangs of love 
| No more I prove; © 
V cares diſturb ay reſt. 


| Love. What the devil is come over her? and what,. 


in the name of wonder, does all this mean? 


Mrs Love. Mean dir !—it means—it means—it means 
Thou can you aſk. me what it means? Well to be lure, 
- the ſobriety of. that queition !—Do you think a woman 
of ſpu it can have leiſute to tell her meaning, when the is. 


all air, alertnefs, pleaſure; and 5 
Lzve. She's mad !--Stark mal! © 


Mrs Lowe. You're mittaken, Sir — . mad, but . FR 


Spirits, that's all ;—no offence | hope — Am 1 100 tlgh- 
ty for you ?---perhaps l am you are of a ſaturnine diſ- 


polition, inclined to think a little, or ſo.—Well don't let | 

me interrupt you; don't let me be of ary inconvemence, 
that would the impoſiteſt thing—for a married couple 
20 intertere and encroach on cach other” s pleaſures, -—- 


Oh 


Mrs Love. You know em all; — and there's your _ 


4 


- „ rr 


1 


„ 
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on hideous ! it would be gothic to the laſt degree. Ha! 


ha ! ha! 
Leve. ( fercing a laugh) ha! ha !----Ma' am, you, 


Ha! ha! you are perfectly right. 


Mrs Leve. Nay but 1 don't like that laugh now, 1 


politively don't like it ; can't you laugh out as you were 


us d to do? for my part, I'm determined to * nothing 


elſe all the reſt of my life. 


Love. This is the molt atooihiog thing ! ma am, 1 5 


don't rightly comprehend---- 


Mrs Lebe. Oh lud! oh lud | —--with that important 


face. Well but come now, what don't you comprehend? 


Love. There is — this treatment that I don't 
ſo well 


Mrs Lede. Oh! are you there, Sir TIO quickly | 
they, who have no ſenſibility for the peace and happineſs 


of others, can feel for themſelves, Mr L:wemore /---But 
that s a grave reflection, and I hate reflection. 


Love. What has ſhe got into her head ?--This ſudden 
change, Mrs nant ler me tell you is a little alarm- 


= ing. and 


Mrs | fy Nay, don't be frighten'd,- — cave. is ok. 


in innocent mirth, 1 hope; never look fo grave upon it 
-I aſſure ye, dir, that tho on your part, you ſeem deter- 
mined to offer conſtant indignities to your wife, · and tha' 
the laws of retaliation would in ſome fort excuJpate her, 
if, when provoked to the utma{t,----exaſperated beyond 
„ all enduring, ſhe ſhould in her turn, make him know-W 


what it is to receive an injury in che tendereſt . © 
Live. Madam! (angril;,) 
Mrs Love. Well, well, don't be frighten'd, 1 fa, 1 


ſha'nt retaliate: my own honour will ſecure you there; 


-.-you may depend upon it.--- You won't come and play 


3 game at cards ?--- Well, do, as you like ;---well,----- | 
won T 


you won't come? No, no, I fee you 
--- What ſay you ta a bit of ſupper with us? 


Nor * neither? L Follow your inclinations, it is not 
material where a body eats.- -The company expects me; 
| Your ſervant Mr Lovemre, yours, yours. (Exit, Jnging. 
Love. alone. This is a frolic I never ſaw her in be- 
fore Laugh all the reſt of my life ! ' . of _ : 
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on !----an injury in the tendereſt point '---the company 
ts me, your ſervant my dear, yours, yours! | 
(mimicking her) What the devil is all this?. Some of |} 
her female friends have been tampering with her. — 
Zouns ! muſt begin to look a little ſharp after madam. 
E' go this moment into the card-room, and watch | 
| whom ſhe whiſpers with, whom ſhe ogles with, ande- 
very circumſtance that can lead to ( going) 1 
; Enter Muſlin in a hurry. 8 1 
| Muſt Madam, madam,—here's your letter, —1 would | 
not for all the world that my malter--- 5 
Love. What, is ſhe mad too? What's the matter, =” 
woman ? 
MMMauſl. Nothing, Sir, nothing, +- I wanted a word with | 
my Lady,---that's all, Sir. 
| | Love, You wou d not for the world that your * 785 
E Wbat was you going to fay 2 What pager » nn? - 
MMMaſ. Paper, air! >" 
Love Let me ſee it, : 
Mu. Lard, Sir !---how can a you aſk a body for boch 
a thing. Lis a letter to me, Sir —a letter from the | 
country, a letter fiom my liſter, dir, - ſhe bids me bay | 
her a er de Fixe cap, and a ſixteenth in the lotterj; 
and tells me of a . of, that's all, Sir, — 
I'll put it up. 1 
Love. Lot nn Jock ax ——— this 8 3 
(reads ) To Mrs Lovemore,---- Brilliant _ T his 
z a letter from the country, is it ! | 
Mufl. That, Sir,---that is no, Sir. -o. that's not 5 
ſiſter's leiter If you'll give me that bad, dir, I'll ſnew 


you the right one. | 0 

Love. Where did you get this? e 
Maß. in? 1 
Love. Where did you bes wk. „ 
Mul. Dear heart, you fright a body ſo --in the par- 
Jour, Sir, 1 found it there. E 
| Love. Very well !--. Leave the room. | 
 Muſl. The devil fetch it, 1 was never bak my 1 
| Politics, I my days. n f - a 
Lo&ve. alone. A epille y this ſeems to be, of - C 
2 80 ED 

Fer. 1 | 

| 
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Permit me, dear madam, to throw myſelf on my 
' knees, (for on my knees I muſt addreſs you) and in that 
humble poſture, to implore your compaſſion.” ---Compaſ< 
ſion with a vengeance on him (walls about) Think 
vou ſee me now with render, melting, ſupplicating eyes, 
languiſhing at your feet: Very well, Sir, Can you 
ſimnd it in your heart to perſiſt in cruelty ?---Grant me bue 
| acceſs to you once more, and in addition to what I al- 
ready ſaid this morning. 1 will urge ſuch motives urge 
motives will ye---* as will ſuggeſt to you, that you ſhou'd 
no longer heſitate in gratitude, to reward him, who ſtill 
- on his knees, here makes a vow to you of eternal con- 
ſtancy and love. Drin Faſhion.” 
So; ſo ! ſo!---your very humble ſervant, Sir Brilliant 
Faſhion! This is your friendſhip for me, is it ? - you're 
mighty kind indeed, Sir, but I thank you as much as it 
you had really done me the favour, and. Mrs Lovemore, 
| Pm your humble ſervant too. he intends to laugh all 
| the reſt of her life! this letter will change her note ---- 
I Odfo, yonder ſhe comes along the gallery. and Sir Bril. 
| liant in full chace of her --- They come this way —cou'd 
I but detect them both now! I'll ſtep aſide, and who 
| Knows but the devil may tempt em to their undoing,--- 
atleaſt I'll try. a polite * I an s the 
1 coalt clear for you, madam. | es - Ci 


"Hs Mrs n. Sir Brilliant after her. 
Mrs Love. I tell you, Sir Brilliant, your civility is 
BÞ odious, your compliments fulſome,—and your ſolicitati- 

ons impertinent, Sir. I muſt make uſe of harſh language, 
Sir. — you provoke me to it and I can't refrain. 

Sir Brill. By all my hopes we are now conveniently 
alone. (a/ide.) Not retiring to ſolitude and diſcontent 
| again, I hope, madam !—Have a | EE, BY dear Mrs 
„I Lovemore, of arelaple. 

I Mrs Love. No danger Cid Sir, don't be follcins OE 
about me,—Why wou'd you leave the company? let | 
y _ | me intreat you to return, Sir. | 
t | Sir Brill. By heaven, there is more e rapture in being 7 
©, - one moment ui d vis with you, than in the company of 
Sr whats . of k you are 
— — 
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melting pleaſures, tender tranſports, . youthful loves, and 
blooming graces, all unfelt, neglected, and deſpis d, by 
a taſteleſs, cold, languid, unimpaſſion d huſb end, while 


they might be all ſo much better employ d to the pur- | 


poles of extaſy and bliſs. 


Mrs Lzve. I am amaz'd, Sir, at this liberty, —what | 
action of my life has authoriz'd ſuch barefac'd aſſurance? 
and for what reaſon do you think fo meanly of me, as | 

to imagine that I have not a greater regard for my repu- 


tation, and for what the world may ſay, Sir? 


Sir Brill. The world, ma'am the world will juſtify 


you—ſhe ſerv'd him right—they will all agree in it,-— 


there will be but one opinion about 3 is, ma' am, 


if the world ſhould know it; — hut our loves may be as 


_ concealey, as ſecrets undiſcover d yet by mortal eye,-— | 
B) ali that's ſoft, it goes down with her like a diſh of 


te. (afide) And fo, madam, ſince I have convinced 


you, —and ſince the time, the place, and mutual ardor all * 


concur—. - - 
Mrs Love. Sir, [; am not to be wean} in m « manner,— 


and. I aſſure you, Sir. that were 1 not afraid of the evil 
_ conſequenees that might follow, I thouid not heſitate a 


moment to acquaint Mr Lve more with you whole be- 


ha viour: | 
Sir Brill. She won't wa 3 huſband. then,—a charm- 


ing creature, and bleſſings on her for ſo convenient a hint, 


Ehe yields, by all that's wicked !— What ſhall I ſay to 


_ overwhelm her ſenſes in a flood of nonſenſe ? C2 FOR 
Teo my heart's enwys, tender fight make haſte, — 
| Still drink delicioes poiſon from thy eye. 
3 and paradiſe 
Pant on uy Up, and to o thy heart be FR 


OE orcing * all chis time. | 


LO Enter Mr Loventoce.. 

| Love, Zoors, this is too much. | 

Sir Brill. M hat the devil's the matter now: : (Kneel, 
down to buckle his /hoe.) This confounded buckle is always 


plaguing ne. N. y dear boy, Lovemore, | rejoice to lee 


| thee. 2 T 3 tand ** at each other. 


Love. 5.4 


7” 1 WF. 
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Love. And have you the conkdence to look me in the 


face? 


Sir Brill. I was telling your lady here, of the molt 


| whimſical adventure, — 


Love. Don't add the meanneſs of fallhood, to the 


© black attempt of invading your friend's happineſs. —I did 
| imagine, Sir, from the long intercourſe that has ſub- 


filted between us, that you might have had delicacy e- 


nough, feeling enough, honour enough, dir, — not to me- 
| ditatean injury like this. 


Sir Brill. Ay, ay, tis all over I'm detected. (af 45 ) Mr 


 Levemore, if begging your n _ this raſhneſs will 
any ways atone 


Love. No, Sir, nothing can atone. "hs provocation 
you have given me, wou'd juſtify my drawing upon you 


this inſtant, did not that lady and this roof h — 
Sir Brill. But Mr Lovemare— 
Love. But, Sir | 
Sir Brill. I only beg— 5 
Love. Pray Sir, — Sir, I I infiſt—I1 won't hear a word, 
Sir Brill. I declare, upon my honour — | 
Lone: Honour ! ! for ſhame, Sir Brilliant, don t oſe che | 
| word. 
Sir Brill. If begging 8 of that ERR © 
| Love. That lady il deſire you wil never ſpeak to 
a an lady. | 
Sir Brill, Nay, but a: Lovemore, 
| Love. No, Sir, no, —!l have done with you for the — 
ſent.— As for you, madam, I'm ſatisfied with your con- 
duct.— I was indeed, a litle alarm'd, but I was a vit - 
neſs of your behaviour, and I'm above harbouring low 
| ſuſpicions. | 
Sir Brill. Allow me but a 1 
Love. No more, Sir, I have done. 
Sir Brill. Let me but explain— 5 
Lore. Zoons !— I'll go into another room to ans 
you. (Going, fees Mrs Bellmour.) Hell and deitrudtion, 


what fiend is conjur d up here ?—Zours, let me make _ 


1 my eſcape out of the houſe. (Runs to other ibe door. | 


Mrs Love. Il lecure this door, —you ma't not go, my 


9 dear. 5 5 „e Kin. 


| E . Leve. 
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Love. Sdeath, madam, let me paſs. | 
Mrs Leve. Nay, you ſhall (tay, I want to introduce an 


acquaintance of mine to you. 
Love. 1 _ madam — | 


Enter Mrs Bellmour. 


| Mrs Bell. My lord, my lord Etheridge ; Tam A 27 
- ly glad to ſee your lordſh'y, (Taking hold of him. 
Mrs Lzve. Do my dear, let me introduce this * to 


you. (turning him to ber.) 
Lzve. Here's the devil and all to do! (afide.) 


ter 


Love. 1 wiſh 1 was fifty 2 off, (afide.) 


Mrs L:ve. Mrs Bellmour, give me leave to introduce 1 


Nr Eovemore to you. (turning him to her.) 


Mrs Bell. my lord, this i is the molt un. encoun- . 


Mrs Bell. No, my dear ma am, let me introduce lorxd 


Etberidꝭe to you. (pulling bim) My Lord — 
555 Brill In the name of wonder, what is all this? 


Dirs Love. My nyt ma * you re miſtaken; this | 


is my huſband. 


Mrs Bell Pardon me, ma'am "tis my Lord Etheridge. . 
Mrs Love. My dear, how can you be {oill-bred in your 
on houſe ?*—Mrs Bellmour, —This is Mr Lovemure. 
| L-s»ve. are you going to toſs me in a blanket madam ! 


| —call up the reſt of your people it you are. 


Mrs Bell. Pſhaw !—Pruthee now. my lord, wt 


your humours ; Mrs Lovemore, this is my lord Etheridge, 


Aa lover of mine, who has mane propoſals of marriage to | 


me. 


Lan Canide let me get rid of theſe two furies. <Þ 


(breaks away from them.) 


Mrs Bell. ( follows him. )—My lord, 1 fay ! my lord 


Etheridge !— won't your lordſhip know me? 


Love. This is the moſt damnable accident! (4%. de.) | 


| Mrs Bell. hope your lordſhip has not — your * 
pointment at my houlc this evening. = 
22 de. Ay now my turn is come. (aft, de.) 


4 ee —-— ——_ 


Mrs Bell. Prithee, my lord, what have 1 os 


| you treat me with this colducis ? Come. come, you ſhall 
| bare a n. 1 wh take compaſhon on ou. 


Livemore, | 


Mrs Bell. Mrs Lovemore, I cannot ſufficiently acknow- 
"+; ledge the providence, that directed you to pay me a viſit, 
ttho' I was wholly unknown to you; and I ſhall hence- 

forth conſider you as my deliverer. 

Love. Zoons! it was ſhe that fainted away int the clo 
* ſet, and be damn d to her jealouſy. (de.) 

Sir Brill. By all that's whimſical, an un ſort of 2 an 
. adventure this my lord, (advances to him.) My lotd, 
af Emy lord Etheridge, as the man ſays in the play,“ Your | 
PRE. + lordſhip s right welcome back to Denmark,” 
* | _ Love. Now he comes ay me.—--Oh ! I'm in a fine 3 5 
FIX ſituation. (afide.) © 
E My lord, I hope that up pain in your 
1 2 s ſide, is abated. 
S. Lore. Abſurd, and ridiculous. (a/7 4.) 

5 Sir Brill. T here | is nothing forming tee T hope, my 
„„ | 

Mrs Lowe. (aur with: Mrs 1 51 begin now | 
d to feel for him, and to pity his uncaſineſs. | 

| Sir Brill. Pray, my lord, don't you think it a baſe 
B+ 8 thing to invade the happineſs of a friend? Or to do 
P” | him a clandeſtine wrong ? or to injure him with the wo- 

man he loves? 
| Love. To cut the matter ſhort with you, Sir, we are 

* "Y both. raſcals. . 
ll. Ss 8 | | Sir 


e, 


Love. Damnation ! I can't ſtand this. (ade. ) 
Mrs Bell. Come, cheer up, my lord; What the 


| duce, your dreſs is altered! What's become of the ſtar 


and the ribband ?—And fo the gay, the florid, the mag- 
niſgue lord Etheridge, dwindles down into plain Mr 
Lovemore, the married man! Mr Lovemere, your molt 
obedient, very humble iervant, Sir. 

| Love. I can't bear to feel mylelf in ſo ridiculous a cir 


cumſtance. (a/ide.) 


Mrs Bell. I beg my compliments to your friend Mrs 


. and I'm much oblig'd to you both for your very 


honourable deſigns. (curl hing to him.) 
Love. I never was fo aſham'd in all my life! — 
Sir Brill. So, ſo, fo, all his pains were to hide the ſtar | 

from me. —— The diſcovery i is a perfect cordial, to my 

dejected * N 8 


Sir Brill. Raſcal ! 5 
Love. Ay both! we are two very pretty fellows i in- 
deed ! 
Mrs Bell. I am glad to find that you are at length 4 
waken' d into a ſenſe of your error. (to Lovemore.) 
Love. 1 am, madam, and I am frank enough to own it. 
—T1 am above attempting to diſguiſe my feelings, when Þ 
am conſcious they are on the fide of truth and honour; 


Z and madam, with a true remorſe,—T aſk your pardon. 71 


Mrs Bell, Upon certain terms, I don — but 1 may | 4 
: bgn and ſeal your pardon. 
Love. Terms ! what terms? 


Mrs Bell. That you make due c expiation of your guilt 4 * 


to that lady. S | 
Lave. That lady, ma'am !—That lady has no-reafon 1 
to complain. | 
Mrs Læve. No reaſon to N Mr nn 8 
Love. No madam, — none! for whatever may have 
been my imprudences, they have had their * in 


. your conduct. 


Mrs Lowe. In my conduct, sir!“ 


Love. In your conduct I here declare beer this 1 
company, and I am above palliating the matter, I here 


declare, that no man in England cou d be better inelind 


to domeſtic happineſs, if you madam, on ym * had: = 


been willing to make home agreeable. 
Mrs Love. There I confeſs he touches me. . (aff de.) 


Love. You cou'd take pains enough before _ 5 i 
—yau would put forth all your charms, —practiſe all your 


arts, —and make your features pleaſe by rule; for ever 
changing, running an eternal round of variety And all 
this to win my affections: But when you had won them, 
von did not think them worth your keeping, Never 


drxeſs d. penſive.—ſilent.— melancholy; and the only i 


entcrtainment in my houſe, was the dear pleaſure of a: 
dull conjugal ze/e-a-tete ; and all this infip; ;dity, becaule 


7 vou think the fole merit of a wife cos ſiſts in her virtun: A 


Lu fine way of amuſing & huſband truly! 
Sir Brill. Upon my ſoul, and ſo it 5,—(/aughing. * 
f Enter Muſlin. ED 3 
ahn. 0 Gemini ! Gemini ! here's ſuch a piece f 
work . 


work, —what. tall I 40 — poor dear hay! (Crying 
bitterly. ) 

Lzve. Is the woman crazy ? 

Auf. Oh! madam, — forgive me, my dear madam, — 
I did not do-it on purpoſe, —as I xa — mercy, I 4 


did not. 


Mrs Love. What did not you do! 95 
Muf. 1 did not intend to give it him, I would have 


ſeen him gibbeted firſt. —-1 found the letter in the par- 


lour, madam, —I knew it was the ſame letter 1 had de- 


_ hver'd to you, and my curiolity did make me peep into 
it.— Says my curiolity, —** Now, Muſlin, you may gra- 
_ tify yourſelf, by finding out the contents of that letter, 
which you have ſuch a violent itching for.” —My curio- 


fity ſaid ſo, ma'am, and then, I own, ma'am, my reſpect 


for you did fay to me, © Huſſey, how dare you meddle 
vith what does not belong to you? Keep your diſtance, 


and let your Miſtreſs's ſecrets alone.” —-But then upon 


that, in comes my curioſity again, and ſays my curiolity, 
Read it, I tell you, Muſlin, a woman of ſpirit ſhould 
know every thing..“ Let it alone, you Jade,” ſays 
my reſpect.— It's as much as your place is worth,” —— _ 


6 There s more places than one.“ ſays my curioſity, 
and fo read it, I tell you, Muſlin.” —1I did read it, — 


- | what could 1 do? Heaven help me,—-I did read it — | 


0 


5 don't go to deny it, — I don't, I don't. (Crying.) 


Lve. Don't keep ſuch an uproar, woman. : 
Mu. And then, after I read it, thinks me, I, I'll give | 


this to my miltreſs directly, and that perfidious thing her 


huſband ſhall not ſee it ;—--and fo as my ill ſtars would 
have it, as I was looking for you, I run my hand full in 


the hon's mouth. (Crying) 


Sir Brill. What an * jade it has how? (af le. ) 
Mrs Love. Well, have done Muſlin; this is too much. 


| Mrs Bell. Upon my word but ſhe-gives him his own, 


——1 ſuppoſe you own the truth of what ſhe * Ir 
Lovemore. . 


Love. Pray, madam, does that lady o own the ruth of | 
what [ have ſaid? | 


Mrs Lzve. Sir, I am ſ enſible there is too BE truth 


: in what you ſay; ; _— has om_ my eyes, 5 con- 


vinc d 


2 , 


duct. 
Love. Come, come, you need not ſay any more I for- 


give you. — I forgive you. 
Mrs Love. Forgive me! I like that air of confidence, 


vinced me, that theve 1 was a miſtake in my former con- 


| When you know, that on my fide, it is at worit, an error in 


judgment, whereas on yours— 


Mrs Bell. Come, come, you know each e 8 Faults | 


and virtues, and ſo you have nothing to do but to mend 


the former and enjoy the latter.--There, -there, kiſs, and 


friends. —There, Mrs Lovemore, take your reclaimed li- 
bertine to your arms. 


Love. It is in your proce, — make a reclaim- 1 


ed libertine of me indeed. 
Mrs Love. From this moment it ſhall be our mutual 


ſtudy to pleaſe each other. (They embrace. 
Sir Brill. Lovemore, may I preſume to hope tor par- 


don at that lady's hands ? 


Love. My dear confederate in vice, your pardon 1s 5 


granted. —--Two fad dogs we have been, .- but come, 
give us your hand. we have us'd each other damnably 


— for the furure WE will endeayour to make each other ; 


amends. 


_ Brill. And ſo we will — am, * my FO q My 


camps from before the town, may I preſume to hope— 


5 Mrs Bell. 1 poſitively forbid you the leaſt grain of 


8 hope ; Whenever I take to myſelf a huſband, 1 muſt be 


” eonvinc'd firſt, that he will anſwer the trouble of keep- 


ing him. 

Sir Brill. My * ma am, by all that's— 
Mrs Bell. No {wearing 

own way; you ſhall perform quarentine before I ſpcak 


to you again. 


Love. She's yours man, ſhe's yours,—ſhe'll throw her- 


tily congratulate the whoic company, that this buſineſs 1 
has had ſo happy a ten ency to Convince each of us of ol 


ſelf into your arms in no co or two. And now I hear- 


| our folly. 
5 Mrs Bell. Pray, Sir don t draw me into ſ * of your 
- wolly.. 


>. 


-I poliuvely will have my 


Love. Come, come, my dear ma am, , you are not with- 
3 out 


—_— — oy th Se a 
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out your ſhare of it, This will teach you for the future 
to be content with one lover at a time, without Jiſtening 
to a fellow you know nothing of, —becauſe he aſſumes a 
title, and reports well of himſelf. e 
Mrs Bell. The r<proof is juſt, I grant it. ES 
Love. Come. let us join tiie company chearfully, keep 


our own ſecrets, and not make ourſelves a town talk ;— — 


though, I don't know but if this tranſaction were ſent a- 


| broad into the worid, it might prove a very uſeſul leſſon. 
The men would ſee how their paſſions may carry them 


into the danger of wounding the boſom of a friend, 
the ladies wou d learn, that after the marriage · rites, they 


ſnou'd not ſuffer their powers of pleaſing to languiſh a- 
I way, but thou'd ſtill remember to ſacrifice to the graces... 


To win a man, | all your pains fucceed, 
The way to keep him, it a task — 


